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A BeQi StOTy.---++--eereereeeeeenrees ** |“ Mary’s Got a Baby !”..........ccccee “| with pleasure. Cotton had gone up nearly two miles in Henson’s Flyicg cast- 











————- —— cia all iron and zine Balloon, and would not soon fall—at the same place, as that spe- 


Co Correspondents. 
R. D. N.— We shall be glad to receive the extracts from the Sport. Mag of 1779. 
Much oeliged = the Fox Hunt. 
‘* The Great Kalamazoo Hunt.”—Whoever sent it has onr acknowledgments; we} ,:.: .,: ’ ’ . 
shal) be glad to hear from our anonymous correspondent again. 4 ticipation of the result of O’Connell’s trial. 
* Trebla.”—The Dec. No. of ** Old Knick.” has been forwarded. 


culation was onward. 


part, combined with hemp in proportion to the weight of the victim to be 


‘ rt ” at ; “ ” j - . a F ° . . . : 
Hasty W." of N.O.--You will Gee yuur “ Debat_ on Dare Deva’ in ce-day's paper hanged, and the time specified in the judge’s sen‘ence for him to remain sus- 
A rope of accuracy then will stretch gradually, so that by the time the 


Though written for the * Turf Register,” we have deemed the ** Spirit ” the most pro-! 








There had been a “ rising ” 














per medium for communicating it te the public. It is a crack article, and we shall be! jonded, 
glad to treat our readers frequently to similar sketches from the same gifted pen. ; hey 
‘* Snooks.”—Your capital anecdote of ** A Regular John Bull’’ has been sent to the} body has hurg so long as required, the “ gentleman ” will touch the grourd 
editors of ** The Native American,” not being suited to ourcolumns. 
‘ Chifney.”— There was nothing especially objectionable in your * Presidential Race,” | 
but we were obliged to adopt your suggestion and send it to the T. W., inasmuch as its | 
publication would induce a dozen correspondents to seud us political articles, each of 3 e , roe pane a 
whom would probably cut our acquaintance were we to refuse a place to their crudi- with respect to the repealers. I: is advertised to be exhibited * in the Strand. 
ties. We have lost several capita! correspondents on this ground, but are determined ¥ Caran 
to fulfil our pledge to our subsciibers with regard to meddling in political or religious The Duke of Bed ford now sleeps on @ mattrass composed of *‘ tails” taken 
affairs. : Seat from Mandarins during the Chinese war. 
The ** Tall Yankee Clerk ’’ wil! be glad to hear that “‘ the man over the way” has 
finally been jerked. We counted twenty-seven signs on Saturday last, but on Monday | Accounts from the East are not a late as due. ' . 
the number was increased to twenty-eight! ‘Itis the last straw that breaks the ca-| of—the sun, and a seccessful revolution on the 9th, but impediments prevented 
mel’s back,” we believe, and so of the torbearance of the District Attorney. Monsieur e : gi 
Champignon was obliged to fork cut an X for * ever so many” of his * cures dandrif,”| the Londoners from knowing on the 10th whetber there had been a second rising 
and his * wigs—inimitabe wigs!” | Dick and Michael illuminated the office in honor) o¢ nor Sir Cornel! Cloud was in command of a heavy body of native Foghs, 
of the oceasion, while we * gin a treat” to all hands. nh 
A. G. S.—We shall be glad to meet “ the Old Coon Hunter” next summer, *‘ in (trout) and it was supposed @ rising would be preven'ed. 
fly time.” =a : 
f D. P.”—Your capital sporting epistle reached us yesterday—too late for this week, | Count Dobbs Doornail is dead! At this intelligence all the doors in London 
owing to its length—though not a single word too long. were half uohung, and all ‘the latches were closed.” 
‘““E. V. G.and ** A Hoosier ” are unavoidably — until next week. d : - 
** Acorn” arrived here on Thursday at midnight, looking as fine asa a and as fresh Mrs. Woop, the vocalist, had been sick of the “ convent-fever,” but was cured 
as paint. He surprised us between the sheets—not three sheets! ‘* Sich conversation : . 
and sich language,” as Col. Noisy would say. Read his ‘* narrative” of his “ expedi- bya pope of bark, 5 7 
tion ” through Georgia, and his meeting with *‘ Old rth w al R ‘ It is now averred by the an:i-theatre-goers that before young Kean got mar- 
The article on ** Real Estate Speculations ” is unavuidably crowded out this week. sr x a . — , 
A. H. of C.—The money must sovetnedios the name—the five plates are only presented | ried he axed his Tree, notwithstanding Miss Ellen's sister sung him, in a pa- 
to yearly subscribers. The paper will be sent when you rewit. _ thetic manner, Gen. Morris’s ballad of ** Woodman spare,” &c. It isa pity 
: ' that ballad had not been sung with a Russell among the leaves. 
~ 2) =) 
THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES The proprietor of Astley’s Amphitheatre has presented the ‘* London Punch *’ 
FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, FEBRUARY 17, !844. with a ** ground (and lofty) ¢umbdler.”” Punch powred himself right out ! 
“i ; ; a as = Espartero is “ walking Spanish” in London, after having partaken of the 
Che Crebla Gazette. * Isabella grape "—shot. 
NUMBER NINE. In anticipation of the Repeal of the Union, Victoria has concluded to be 


delivered of twins: thus securing a separate ruler for Ireland, without failing 
in her annual present to England. She is truly one of the most sensible wo- 


men of the age. 
To Correspondents —‘' J.O.’""—Isaac Hill is not a mulatto: he beloags to 


the ‘‘ white Hills of New Hampshire.” 


New ORLEANS, January, 1844. 

To our Patrons. —Having thus far sailed before the wind, much to our own 
profit, aad, as we hope, to the edification of a generous public, we are induced 
to endeavor a return for thig kindness of our friends, by increasing the fre. 
Geng EF ES oe ~ ‘ Contes x oes nevi appeeres evmmi-stee- ** Aborigine ”’ is informed that the Indian practice of taking scalps is not ‘ far 
sionally,’ we shall now publish “ demi-semi-occasionally ,” until farther notice commntnd tenen. diailinstion.” ,, iin tuak opon it as an evidence of hearty good 
Meantine, sdvertionmente (secording to the ™ Trop'e" and “'Ficayune © veye- feeling, in strict accordance with the expression of that great poet who said 
papers), being the “*life-blood of business,” we hope to have a large number. | ., uncasy lies the head that wearsa crown.” Scelping would seem to promote 
Our friends can thus, by a smal] outlay, be the means of giving us after dinner pane Gait Chiba. 
a blood »idding—at breakfast, a b/ood sausage, and in our market cart a b’ood “ T."—Snakes coil themselves as one deals cards—the “ way of the sun.” 
horse. Accounts-of murders inserted as advertisemente will come under the - Layman." —When the “ prodigal son” returned to his father, of course he 
head of bloody murders, whether death be caused by strangulation or stabbing.| 544 , husky voice! Toat was the best of the joke. 

u> A cry from the nursery makes us close this appeal abruptly. If * Jesuit ” will pay his bills, he can soon be satisfied “how it is that gas- 
light can be a heavy charge.” 

** Zonos.”"—* Pete Whetstone” is not a correspondent of the ‘ Trebla Ge- 
zette.”’ We wish he was. 








Literc:ure.—We have been obliged by Messrs. Force, Pulf & Co. to give 
up nearly the whole of our ‘book table” fur the accommodation of works 
which they insist on our reeding—no, puffing. As to reading a work, that is , ; : 
saipeutat. We uever do nate eg When we receive a iis we look at| 248 Butt.—During this er performer pn mo 8 entrails) <¥ ‘Sadie 
the binding—get a veighbor to read us the title—take a ‘red rooster’s conti- ful qugegement © the St. ag sl pay wan pity yet s! Teal 
nuation,”’ (Anglicé, cock-tail.) and then proceed to promise to peruse its pi- and Smith, two of the horn players in the orchestra got their mus 
‘ad . Aeoried! Amscng the worke before us, wo) *™teds and were busily engaged in playing different accompaniments. Olecus 
a ee ed rae . B. was terribly vexed, snd hardly knew what to do—looking first at oe blower 
“i Lay of the Last Hén—A pentity balled, by Nestor Nelsen, Ros- with eyes of hghtuing, and at the other with IE Host et Be eos 
maker. We are pleased to see the road of literature forking at the hay field. 8 part of the play! asked * innocent eee) F agp . Xe ‘ " 

“ Properties of the Jack-knife."—This is a mathematical treatise, which is said Trebla, ** it’s ouly a portion of the seoenongnormn re w : ia m 
handled by the author with great judgment. He is said to be a witty blade, “Ole Bull is on the horns of sere st rea ms we Steoe, 
who, ater much dissipation acd cutting all his friends, sat dowa to compute the vor 2 fevie - 

This work is the result of his labors, end to see its 





do it, anyhow?” 
with his ussal p'acidity. The fellow never ‘ook. 





cost of Lis expenditures. I> One of those miserebly-looking beggars who throng our streets with 
influence upon society will be as easy as “ open and shut.” _ | “beggiag petitions” in their hands, was so affected by the “ Raziour Strop 
“ The Mud Turtle’s Lament.’—This author rails at mankind, and we advise | y40°, » expatiation upon the blessings of a good raziour, that he had to read 
him to ide his head. He is in no need of adiving-bell, for his subject is ae) aj, own paper from beginning to end in order to convince himself that he was 
shallow es the wroug side of asoap plate. In the appendix, the * Water Cure ”’| shat unfortunate being who solicited the sympathies of the public! We advise 
> <rvees, the Common Counc! to take away these beggars’ petitions, and then employ 
“ Ladies’ Bustle for 1844."—We have never sey this work before, bat al the “ Raziour Strop Man ’’ to convince them that they are the happiest people 
ways behind. It iscertainly “gotten up” in five style, aud ** ought to be in| | o. world, 
every lady's boudoir.” We are sorry to say, however, that they ofien “ have ICP “ Did you ever go to a military ball !” asked a lisping maid the other 
‘onthe hip.” Messrs. Force eud Puff have a full supply, as ship load of night of an old veteran of Jackson’s army of ‘15. “ No, my dear,” growled 
ren bao jest eerived. the old soldier. ‘In those days I had a military bal? come to me—and what 
“ Vieos in Turkey.”—Tais work consists of a series of elegant representa- d'ye think ?—I: took my leg off.” At mention of the word “leg” the belle 
tions made by a “* Young Carver” at Christmas. The heart, liver, gizzard, and] pinted, of course. i! ! 
“life” of Turkey are expose? to view at one glance, and we ventureto sey] yr > Qne of our friends (we believe it wes Tuorps, of the Concordia “ be 
thet nothing which is dead ever eppeared so natural end life like. We advise! telligencer,”) last week painted a sitk umbrella so naturally, that “ — : e ° 
everybody to buy a copy, as ours has been given to us. | is now in town, seeing It, took at for bis own, aud left a cotton rm in the place ! 
“ Snuff and Sneezing.” —This is a little work, written In @ week (as Joh: -] All this came from canvassing the merits of an umbrella in public. 


’ it : She has , 
son wrote ‘‘ Rasselas,”) by @ poor widow without any fo back her. se ve iJ itt deemian ‘sf 
aaa ae in ane public attention, aud we are told the sales of Bo ; we penny S98, Neer eee ae re eyo 
bandana handkerchiefs increase every day. It is embellished with the vignette | ®™ eaates oy, who ha 7 “s Siete aod a euet” ond 

ene 1} reinbow, ‘‘the toxen of covenant’ between it ters!” answered the boy, proudly. Te gen Tap : 
of a Romen Nose, and a sme!) reindow, ' whipped Jim Lyle lke blazes.” 


and the snaff-box. 
Phrenology ina Bad Way.— We learn that @ petit 

















ion, signed by most of the] 1 4) addition has been made to the editoris! corp: of this city. One oj 


pbrenologists of Louisiana, is econ to be presented to the Legislature. The our editors hes got a fine boy for a New Year's present. The first thing the 
grievances they complain of is one of # most serious aud alarming nature—ri- baby did was to suck milk through a guill He'll do’ 
an interference with the objects and uses of science, and 


d perhaps virtue, now getting scarce in 
‘whale FH . nl 
This grievance, then, coasists in the} will no. even “embrace an opportunity. 


r * Hair-Jestroying 





pening as i: does to 
strikiag at the roots of kuowledge, au 


the world, owing to great consumption. - 
numeroue sales made of the Depiletory Composnts | ® I> When Rome was in danger, and the question was “* Who will save the 


Powder,” boldly stated by the veuders to possess the power of removing super- Capitol 1” the reply was—" An anser” (goose). 


fluous hair, and even capable of making 4 high forehead out of a low brow, no 
matter how thickly planted with hair. > We see by our last foreign news that Mount Vesuvius has had another 


The phrenologists say very justly, that with such a compound in the worle, eraption. The most painful intelligence is, that “ soverel nobleme n’s coats 
both physiognomy and phrenology must fail in effect as deuoting the points Of! yore burned to the ground.” Of course their pantaloons are seriously damaged 


mind and character, and that if you can make a Websécrian forehead out of the 


m> We know of a young bachelor in this city who is so virtuous, that he 











I> A heartless coquette is a perfect incarnation of Cupid ; for when her 





‘ a ! 
cranium of a Brezilian ape, the lovers of the science spoken of might as wel ' ; ues 
= a nr “se toechool themeelves. We join these distinguished | trembling lover is about to pop the question, she has her beau in a quiver 


gentlemen in this opinion, and trust our “ ninnyhammer legislature w.|| reject 


GREAT KALAMAZOO HUNT. 


j 
BY THE EDITOR OF THE KALAMAZOO “ aDVOCATE AND JOURNAL.” » 





Dear Patrons :—In our zeal to serve you we have without regard to ex- 
pense, advantaged the circumstance of Aunty Cotuins’s black boy “ Tom” 


‘ ' v""* | being cut of employ, and engaged bis :ervices to lend us a hand in hurrying. 
across the Pacific to Oregon, aud then following the tracks of Sir William: through our press the announcement (which we make authoritively) that the 


Great Hunt will positively come off to-morrow week. 


But come as it may, the intelligence is important, and will be read | ‘La’ent often that an editor ont here gets achance of a hunt, but when he 


| does I opinionate felks hear on it. York and Boston editors a’nt no great 


| count in public demonstrations of the universal freedom and independent 


. aged | right of free citizens to get upa popular hunt. 
A new kind of rope has been invented by the Jack Ketch of Dublin, in an- | gets asked, and that’s pretty much all he does get. But out here folks know 
It is composed of india robber in | an editor fom a common man, and knowing him appreciate him, I tell you. 


| 


An editor in those clearings 


Actuated by that enlightened principle which dictates deferential submission 
to acknowledged merit, the noble, free and generons hunters of Kalamazoo 
| with a magnanimity indicative of the highest perspicacity and nobleness of 
purpose, have elected the editor of this paper as captain, umpire and arbitra- 


and walk off with his neck in a state of perfection. It is stated the English | ‘oF uf this greatand glorious hunt. A hunt (we say it without any feeling 
Government has purchased the patent for this rope, and will certainly use it | 0! ‘emerity) which will cast the chaste Diana’s (of heathen memory) exploits 


into unfathomable darkness, and awaken from the sleep of time a bright flash 
of the memorable feats of undying Crockett. 

As the editor of this journal and conservator of the remarkable incidents 
characteristic of Kalamazoo and its inhabitants, which are to be transmitted 
to posteri'y, whereby posterity may trace the basis from which the future 
greatuess of our State will spring we cannot lightly pass over the prior, 
intermediate and collateral causes suggestive of, and consequent upon the 
conception, traviil, and final birth of this mighty exterminating expedition 
and hunt. 

The last winter —’43, having been exceeding mild and open, bear and 
other varmint throve surprisingly—insomuch that much damage has been 
done during the present season tothe property of the community, and the 
older portion of our female population grievously annoyed and alarmed by 
the barking of wolves and growling of bears, either of which have a tenden- 
cy to recall the harrowing reminiscences of the miseries incurred by them 
in the infant days of the settlement, and imposing the troublesome duty upon 
the youth in our town after a hard days work, of seeing home from the neigh- 
boring houses those young women whose business or pleasure takes them 
from their paternal roof, and detains them after evening hours. The ma- 
trons with that motherly teeling common to their nature, reprobate both 
over-fatiguing our youths and the childish foolish temerity which induces 
their daughters and grand-daughters to expose themselves wantonly to un- 
necessary danger. The male portion of our town have, being dictated both 
by gallantry and toallay matronly fears, determined thereforea war of exter- 
mination upon the causes of these several nuisances, and in the furtherance 
of which laudable purpose a grand varmint hunt will come off this day 
week, being Thursday Sept, 9th. 

The gentlemen who proposed taking part in the hunt having met at Major 
BrisTou’s tavern, and the editor of this paper having been appointed to the 
chair, all necessary arrangements and regulations were then made relative 
thereto, The transactions of the evening were in the highest degree happy 
and exhilarating. Many anecdotes were tuld by those who had indulged in 
like excursions before, which so tended to excite the enthusiasm of the 
young men fresent that several remained that night at Majer Bristol’s, 
though informed the hunt would not come off for a week, and that there 
was plenty of time for preparation ; they insisted upon b2ing accomp imied to 
bed by their rifles, and one gentleman of 2 more sanguine temperament than 
the others, insisted upon the addition of his dog. 

We regret at this happy season to have to add that a malevolent person, a 





methodist itinerant preacher, has attempted in open meeting to derogate from 
the acknowledged enthusiastic characier of our youths by asserting, and to 
che great impeachment of our legislative candidate for the next election, that 

if the true cause should be traced tor this enthusiasm it would be found to 
have proceeded from the effect produced by the unlimited treat given by Col. 
Sputrer to all present thatevening. He further asserted that the editor of 

this paper was towed home holding on the Squire Rock’s old cow’s tail. 

To notice such insidiousness wouid ouly be to stuop from our own level and 
tu elevate him above his—we therefore pass the matter with ineffable con- 
tempt. We would also passingly remark that we cannot, and we know the 
feeling will be responded by every one present that evening, but look with 
admiration upon Col. Sputter after the ready manner he acquiesced to the 
unanimous vote that the meeting should drink at his expense, and for Major 
Bristol’s benefit. Nor need we remind our fellow citizens of the liberal feel- 
ing that must dwell within the breast of that man, who could afterwards with 
a tace beaming with unbounded joyousness, desire that his fellow citizens 
would not confine to one glass, but refresh themselves unlimitedly and at 

‘his expense.” We feel that to lose an occasion like that is to veer from 

an oasis of liberalty in our life’s journey across the desert of selfishness and 
meanness which constitutes sublunary existence. 

The assertion originating from the aged relic of our late revolutionary 
hero J. Bancocx (we refir to old Aunty Bancock), and reterring to us we must 
attribute entirely to the peevishness of years and acrimony consequent upon 
a life long drawn out beyond the usual allvtted span, and the consequent 
detection of intellect. ‘That we laud the cause of temperance and give it the 
aid of our pen and press, is most true—and we do it with sincerity. That 
we publish temperance lectures and notice them in our editorial capacity, is 
also true, but we cannot plead guilty to performing these philanthropic acts 
merely for what we gain in a pecuniary sense. Neither can we subscribe to 
that amiable matron’s assertion that we get so elevated and overpowered 
(drunk is her term) that we cannot distinguish the difference between a tem- 
perance pledge and her old family bible. Nor furthermore is it true that 
the reason we disavow being towed home by the deacon’s cow, because we 
then thought and think now, we were leaning on Squire Lot’s arm, On the 
contrary we walked deliberately up and down several of our streets con‘em- 
plating the growing wealth of our dear town, and speculating upon her fu- 
ture position among the mighty capitals which posterity wil! see rearing 
themselves like so many ancient Rome’s, and equalling if no: surpassing that 
ancient mistress of the eastern hemisphere in splendor and importance. 

In conclusion, we beg to acknowledge through this source our thanks and 
obligations to that member of the hunt who so politely tendered us the use of 
his bird gun, tor the coming happy occasion. B-fore assuming our editorial 
chair the necessity of such a loan would have been unnecessary, as we were 
then in possession of both a rifle and a shot gun, but since adverse fate has ob- 
liged us to have resource to the occupation of correcting old abuses, prevent- 
ing growing ones, providing instructive amusement and valuable 4g 
tion for the public at large, at the expense of our health, time and pocket, suc 
means of recreation, together with all description of luxuries are denied us. 
But yet we have our recompense —that recompense which money cannot 


—our patrons’ smile. = , 
7 The po trimer the Great Hant on the 9%h—weather persnittiing—will le 





forwarded to the “ Spirit” immediately.] 
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THE SPORTSMAN INCANADA. 


BY FPREDERIC TOLFREY, ESQ., AUTHOR oF ‘THE SPORTSMAN IN FRANCE.” 


4 dette alles tlle adventure. old Nettle and the Yankee bear, His Excel- 
jedty end Staff crossed the on Mensonte from Montreal,. and came over to 
Chambly for the purpose of inspecting the 19th Light Dragoons. ‘Thie crack 


regiment, 


degree to the gloriuus termination of the important and memorable battle of As- 
saye, was in the — possible state of discipline: their soldier like appear- 
ance, and the rapidity and precision with which this efficient corps executed 
their mancuvres, drew forth the well-merited approbation of the critical Com- 
meander-in-Chief, The inspection over, His Excellency partook of an elegant 
as well as a sumptuous. dejeuner ala fourchetie in the mess-room of the regi- 
ment, and having complimented the officers on the very creditable mauner in 
which themselves and the men under their cominand had acquitted themselves, 
the worthy Governor and his Aides de-Camp and Staff returned to Montreal. 
The field-cay having terminated 0 auspicivusly, the principal performers in 
this military exhibition were not a little pleased at being released froin drills, 
gallopings, wheeling squadrons, and other indispensable duties incidental to ca- 
valry discipline. The pains taken by one and all, from the Colonel command: 
ing to the Cornet, were not thrown away, for they must have experienced no 
little gratification on receiving the just encomiums passed on their compagnons 
d'armes. 

On the following morning mv fellow-passenger from England, the Cornet, my 
much-lameuted friend Robert Downes, since gathered to his forefathers, Capt. 
Catty of the Engireers and myself rode over to St. John’s, an out-post to- 
wards the outlet from Lake Champlain, distant about twelve miles from Cham- 
bly, where a troop of the 19th were in quarters under the command of Capt. 
Browne. A hearty welcome and a capita! breakfast awaited us, alter discussing 
which we took boat and did a bit of punt on the broad sheet of water in front of 
the Commandant’s quarters. Captain Browne had been a noted troller in the 
land of bis birth, ‘* Ould Ireland,” and had acquired no little experience as well 
as skil] on the lakes of the Emerald Isle ; ana as he had ample opportunity for 
tbe indulgence in his favorite pastime during his temporary banishment, he was 
never unprovided with plenty of tempting live bait. I had heard much of the 
muskanungee, a kind of mammoth pike, in the Canadian lakes and rivers. and 
I subsequently discovered that my old ship-mate had kindly requested his bro- 
ther officer to organize a day’s sport in honor of my visit. Of strong and ex- 
cellent tackle there was no lack: our rods short and stiff, such as are generally 
used for dead snap-fishing ; one ortwo of the lines of plated silk, the rest of 
whipcord ; our bait consisted of small trout, very little fish something between 
a dace and a b'eak, which some urch:ns of the village hed been deputed to 
feateh in the brooks. As soon as we were in deep water, and had approached 
the spot where our Cicerone had predicted we should be sure of “a run,”’ our 
rods and jives (wound on large salmon reels) were put together and the live-bait 
impaled secundemartem. Acting under Captain Browne's advice, I selected 
one of the captivating and lively white fish for my bait, and had good cause to 
thank him for the judicious recommendation, for my hook and gymp had not 
been lowered to the prescribed depth (about seven or eight yards) more than two 
or three minutes ere my reel was spinning like a Manchester jenny. ‘Strike 
now,” cailed out Captain Browne; and strike I did, and then came ‘the tug 
of wer.”’ I have hooked and played a shark many a time on the broad Atlan- 
tic in calm weather, but my arms never ached more from exertion than on the 
occasion I am recording. Having incauticusly handied my rod after the Euro- 
peav fashion, my fingers were crueily cut by the line being whisked through 
them with such extraordinary velocity: the excitement as well as the novelty 

of the affair prevented my noticing the inconvenience at the time: I shall never 
orget the sensation I experienced on feeling such a monster at the eud of my 
line. 

**Gently does it”—*“ now wind op”’—*‘ now let him go,” were the alter- 
nate cautions given me by the experienced troller at my elbow. 

** By the Powers! he’s a big tish, and I'm right glad you've got him,” 
continued Captain Browne: “he'll give us some trouvle yet: he's a forty- 
pounder at least.” 

Many minutes elapsed before I caught a glimpse even at my splendid prize ; 
but at length this fresh-water monster, having been exhausted by the resolute 
geme I had played, came within view of our party in the boat: three hearty 
cheers greeted the Aldermanic pike—which vociferous compliment by the way 
was not received with a very good grace, for the disgusted captive abruptly turn- 
ed tail, carrying with him as many yards of line as I could well afford him. He 
tried al] sorts of dodges; but the tackle was too stout and he had been too 
firmly hooked to admit of his giving us the slip. Having run to the end of 
his tether, my friend remained quiet for a minute or so. 

‘* He’s sulking now,” said Captain Browne ; “ give a pull at him before he 
gets his second wind.” 

Following my mentor’s instructions, I went to work after the fashion of an 
Italian boy with a hurdy-gurdy, and wound away to some tune. For the suc- 
ceeding quarter of an hour we kept up a very animated game of * pull-devil, 
pull baker ;” but, as I had the best of it, { felt but little inclination to shew 
any querter—the race of the muskanungee was run; the sand of his piscatorial 
existence was ebbing fast, thanks to the stout gymp and honest steel that held 
him fast by his formidable jaws. A fiercer or more resolute customer I never 
met with : he fought nobly, and died—as al! well-conditivned p'ke of Patagonian 
dimensions should do—game to the last, and snapping at every object, animate 
or inanimate, within reach of his molares. My experienced coadjutor gated 
my prize most dexterously as soon as the colossa! fish was brought to the sur- 
face, and ina trice he was flounderirg in the boat, lashing right and left with 
his ponderous tail, much to the discomfiture of the Cornet, whose immaculate 
ducks and polished boots were awfully bespatreved. This little misadventure, 
however, was unheeded by the rest of the party, who exulted as heart.ly as 
myself at the capture: it was in truth a noble fish, and, when weighed at the 
‘‘ store” of a Yankee, in the village, proved to be rather over than under forty- 
two poonds. This to the European troller may appear extraordinary, if not 
exaggerated, and sound somewhat like a traveller’s tale, but when I state that 
muskanungee in the Canadian lakes bave frequently been taken of double thie 
weight, the statement will not appear marvellous. Lieutenant Coultman, of 
the 76th Regiment, when he was quartered at Kingston and York (vow Toron- 
to) in Upper Canada, repeatedly killed the muskanungee in Lake Erie, the 
weight of which varied from thirty to eighty pounds! Two or three fish of 
sixty or seventy pounds each he has often taken in one evening. I call upon 
the jolly old Sub” to come forth from bis hiding-place—(I'll be sworn it's 
on the banks of a good salmun river)—and corroborate my assertion. This 
scientific and enthusiastic ang!:r used for this perticular sport a very short stiff 
rod wivh four large rings; his line of whipcord well saturated with linseed oil, 


which he kept coiled by h:s side in the bost, and this Walton secundus told | 


me that a hundred and fifty yards were not too much for these fresh-water 
sharks. 

Bot toresume. It was some time befure order was restored in our boat, for 
our new visitor did not give up the ghost until he had stuod’ an unmerciful bat- 
tering about the head, administered with en unspariog hand by one of the row- 
ers, who alinost demolished the tiller during the murderous process. As son 
as this Jittle ** skrimmage”’ was over, we pulled over towards the opposite shure 
in some very deep water which swept rovad beautiful little bay. This wasa 
favurite spot with the Captain, and I begged of him to commence operations 
on his own account, and afford me an opportunity of witnessing his skill. He 
took his station at the bow of the boat, while Mr. Downes, the gallant cornet, 
was trying his luck over the stero of our little vessel. For nearly halfan hour 
the trolling pair were sawing the water without success, and the Commodore 
was on the point of steering to some other cruisivg ground. when a shout from 
the Cornet set us all on the gui vive. As he was a young hand at the sport 
as well as myself, Captain Browne kinJly came to his ass:stance: the Cornet 
was nervous, and so eager to accomplish the capture by a coup-de-main, that, 
but for the timely interference of our cooler and more practical ally, the fish 
must have been lost. As it was, poor Downes io his flurry had contrived to 
shiver bis rod to splinters, for when ** paying out” the line, as the sailors term 
it, he bad contrived to twist a coil of it round his hand, and the sudden check 
had snapped the joints in two or three places. As good luck would have it, 
this second muskanungee had gorged the bait so effectually, and the hook had 
taken so firm a hold, that the demolition of the rod did not give him the chance, 
which it otherwise might have done, of releasing himself from his ticklish situa- 
tion. This was a comparatively small fish, but he afforded us a good deal of 
amusement, bemg uncommonly “ spry and active,” as the Yankees say, and 
Struggling to the last to escape his doom : the old soldier, however, at the other 
end of the line was tvo goud a general to be foiled or scared even by a pike, 
and a few minutes’ victory crowued his effurts, for his prey lay quivering at his 
feet ; it weighed rather more than twenty-seven pounds, and was in splendid 
santnicn. fore our day’s diversion was concluded, Capta‘n Browne took 
ms ame fish, both of them under thirty pounds. I lost a tremendous fellow, 

quickly, we € by the tug he gave me, from over-anxiety: I struck him too 
4 tae and he broke his hold. Tne year following I had some mag- 
nee woehdieae Upper Province, as will be seen hereafter. 
bly to dinner, we o'clock, aud as we were under a promise to return to Cham- 
honihnateln Sook ncsealy compelled to lanc, mount our horses, and 
eo gg ms ry Aegon host. He was much disappointed at our re- 
Sian Siclieg: tes coer: wg argumen’s to induce us to remain and pun- 
1S Bre 16 “ic Ut, a8 Major Lisle at head-quarters had invited some friends to 
meet us at dinner, we were per force obliged to resist all entreaties ; we hired 
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which had so emivently distinguished iteelf under the Duke of Wel- |} 
jington when Sir Arthur Wellesley in India, and had contributed in no slight | 
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of the 19th Dragoons. ’ las for ne calculations! the piscine 
delicacy tou late forthat day’s dinne: ; but, to atone for the disappoint- 
ment, he was must ecie’ ‘served up the following evening, with aa un- 


eachable veal stuffing in his interior, baked to a turn, and swimming io @ 
most appetizing, strong, and judiciously-seasoned grsvy. My feilow convives 
enjoyed this splendid fish not a little, and, if I remember rightly, an extra bot- 
tle or two of claret was quaffed in honor of the occasion. It was in truth very 
pretty picking. 

As I was absent on leave, I had left all my military harness in my barrack- 
room at Quebec, and, to enjoy my temporary absence the more completely, | 
had arrayed myself in a most becoming suit of * Mufti;” for, after being 
buckled and belted in scarlet and lace for any length uf time, the ease and 
comfort of plain clothes are indescribable. 

It so happened that for this little excursion to Chambly my servant had pack 
ed up @ pet coat of mine, made by that schneider of imperishable fame, the im- 
mortal Stultz, the father of the no less celebrated brothers who preside over 
their temple of taste and fashion in Clifford Street. Under the Baron's imme- 
diate supervision was the identical coat sent forth into the world on my up- 
worthy shuulders. Its color was a darkish snuff brown, of a most curious and 
attractive shade; its hue was in fact peculiar to Stultz'’s emporium, for | 
never saw the same indescribable shade emanate from any other firm of this 
coat-cutting metropolis. Start not, gentle reader! it was, though brown, a 
dress-voat, for, inthe days I write of, colored habiliments were admissible as 
evening wear in polite assemblies. Onthe evening of the day it first came 
into my pussession, in my anxiety to astonish the London world with this ex- 
quisitely-cut garment, I went to the Opera in it. 

In those days the habitues had free access behind the scenes, and I was not 
slow to avail myself of the induigence, and many 8 pleasant hour of dalliance 
heave I passed with the fascinating coryphees. But this is a digression : return 
we to my coat tale. Oh, luckless hour, when my vanity tempted me to don 
this chef-d’aunre of the classic Siviiz! It came to pass that on this fatal night 
a new Ballet was produced, with new scenery and appliances to boot. The 
dilatory scene- painters (artists they call themselves), the wretches who daubed 
the canvas with green sky and blue trees, had but completed their work of o1! 
and mess as the prompter’s oell rang for the overture. The manager (he must 
have been bribed by the whole fraternity of tailors), with a culpable and repre- 
hensible negligence, had omitted to post an official notice at the wings that 
danger threateved the loungers who flocked behind the scenes: he was think- 
ing of his infernal ballet instead of the inevitable destruction of our coats 
While whispering a@ little soft nonsense in the ear of one of the dear angels in 
tights and gauze, and to give due effect to the best fit old Stulta ever achieved, 
I leant unconsciously against one of the wings, my back supported by a thing 
like an overgrown cabbege, which the limner in the innocence of his heart ima 
gined to be atree. Tree or not, there was the paint, of which no inconsider- 
able portion was plastered on my unfortuna'e coat. Mais regardez donc comme 
Monsieur est arrange! was the exclamation of a li:tle French deesse, and the 
first intimation I received of the calamity. Here was a tragic termination to 
iny evening’s fun, for, not wishing to play the part of @ painted dandy, | sneak- 
ed out of the house and returned home to chew the cud of bitter d‘sappoint- 
ment: Onthe morning following the night of misery, 1 went to old Stultz, 
and related to him the disaster which had befallen his mas‘erly production. 
He comforied my drvoping spirit with the disinterested assurance of being en 
abled to turn the doomed cvat. With this consolation iv store, I touk my 
leave of the talented Baron, who faithfully fulfilled his promise—the coat was 
turned, and looked as well as ever. This by way of prelude to the following. 
And vow to our narrative 

I was standing on the platform leading to the mess-room after breakfast, 
when tny host, the Cornet, came up to me and said, * That’s a devilish pretty 
coat, Master Tulfrey, and not a bad fit either: wao built it ?’’—* Stultz,” was 
my reply. Alter a little further inspection, my friend Downes added, “ I've 
taken a great fancy tu that coat, old fellow, and I should like to have it ; for I 
think with a very trifling alteration our regimental tailor would make it do for 
me. I’litell you what I’\l do; I'll make a chop with you. Before I joined 
the 19.h, my father had some idea of putting me into the 7:h Hussars, and | 
had a pelisse made which is now of no use to me. I will give you this said 
pelisse for your coat if you will spare it me, and [| shall feel obliged to you in 
the bargain.” At last I conseuted, and I went %o his room to change my suit. 
As I was pulling it off, he put the following singular though periinent question 
to me: * Willi turn?” I could hardly forbear smiling. as | uuhesitatingly 
answered * Certainly ; I’m sureit will,’’ little dreaming at the time that he 
would make the experiment. Weill, the exchange was effected, and leaving 
my old fellow-passenger to the enjoyment of his newly-acquired treasure, I 
amused myself during the rest of the day in walking through the stables and 
looking at the horses. As we were both dressing for dinner, for he had given 
me a shake-down in his barrack-room, a knock at the door announced a visitor. 
**Come in,” said Downes. Who should the intruder be but the regimental 
tailor, who, with my unpicked coat dangling in strips over his left arm, while 
with his right he saluted his officer, and thus delivered himself :—‘ If you 
please, Sir, this coat’s been turned already, and there’s a green place in the 
back of it.”—'* The devil it has,’’said the Cornet, and turning sharply round 
to me, he continued: ** Why, d—n your eyes, you said the coat would turn.” 
—To be sure [ did,’ was the reply ; “I knew it would, and there’s nothing 
like a little experience in these matters: I proved it, for old Stultz himself 
turned the coat the daya fter it was made.”” I then recounted the mishap of the 
Opera, at which the astorished Dragoon laughed most hear ily, and I told bim 
he would have saved his regimental! knight of the needle a great deal of trou 
ble if he had only intimated his intention of turning the coat instanter, as! 
should have made him acquainted with the history relating to it. However, he 
still was su captivated with Sculiz’s master-piece, that the military schneider 
received orders to put it together again, and my old friend wore the coat with 
great satisfaction until it was threadbare. 

My holidays were now drawing to a close, and Captain Catty and myself, 
after remaining to the last hour which our limited leave would admit of, took 
leave of the jolly Dragoons, taking William Henry in our way ; whence, after 
an carly dinner and drinking a bottle of Claret with old Thomas, we embarked 
on board tho * Malsham,” and steamed it down to Quebec just in time to 
** save our bacon.” 

Before we left Chambly, we did not omit to make tender inquiries after poor 
old Nettle. We had the satisfaction of seeing her, on the morning of our 
departure, in a fair way of recovery under the judicious and careful treatment 
of Dr. Quigley. The old lady’s leg was carefully swaddled in splents, and, as 
she lay bolstered up on the skilful surgeon’s sofa, excited our compassion as 
well as admiration for the patience she exhibited under her sufferings, and the 
sagacity and courage she had displayed. When this paragon of bull-bitches 
was thoroughly set upon her legs again, she was sent down to Captain Jebb at 
Quebec, where she was shortiy afterwards betrothed to a celebrated bull-terrier 
of Colonel Cockburn’s. A numerous and handsome progeny blessed their 
union, and the breed (which has been carefully preserved) to this day is re- 
nowned for every quality which can adorm a pugnacious quadruped. 

On my return to the Garrison I found that our Transatlantic Chifoeys and 
Robinsons haé not been idle, and that during our absence the process of train- 
ing had been carried on most actively. Several new Matches had been made, 
and Handicaps were the order of the day: the Quebec-ites were racing mad ; 
but as our second meeting was not to come off until August, J was determined 
during the interval to run up toMacques Cartier, and try my luck for the first 
time that season in the salmon stands, not without a hope that I should escape 
a second merciless mauling from the musquitoes; for still held in remem- 
brance the martyrdom I had suffered during my excursion a short time before. 

As I never undertook a piscatory pilgrimage without consulting the Hibernian 
Walton, my kind instructor, Major Browne, I ventured to propose a quiet drive 
to the Widow’s suuggery on the Bridge, as | was rather anxious to have the 
honor of killing my first salmon under his auspices. 

‘By the powers, Master Tolfrey !” said the Major majorum, as soon as the 
interesting subject had been broached, ‘ you're just the lad after my own heart. 
I've heard of your doings up with the Dragoon boys on the borders of the 
Lake. By Jasus! you'll become a Greenjander next, and be after taking the 
whales with a live bait. It’s early days yet for the salmon, for I'll go bail 
they’ve net got the snow-water out of their stomachs ; but I'm for a drive to the 
Widdy's any how, so order a caleche, and we'll be off by peep-o’-day in the 
morning. I've been trying some sweet-looking flies, which would make a dead 
salmon jump out of a fish-kettle if he got a sight of ’em.”’ 

Not a little amused at the whimsical and byperbolica!l eulogiums on his own 
productions, I left my warm-hearted friend, and lost no time in ordering one of 
old Michael Gauvin’s best-appoiuted vehicles, and giving our mess man a list 
of the comestibles requisite for the journey. By five o’clock I was at the door 
of the Major’s lodging, rod and cree! in hand, backed by a respectably-sized 
hamper filled with the good things of this life. Qur Canadian charioteer, 


punctual to the moment, turned round the corner as the Major's Leporello ad- 
mitted me, end in a few minutes we were en roule. 

There are few happier hours in a man’s chequered life than those passed 
under citcumstances such as I am narrating. That man must be a phlegmatic 
animal, who, with youth, health, and spirits, and bright worldly prospects withal, 
could set forth in quest of his favorite diversion without pleasurable emotions ; 
and to fill up the measure of my enjoyment on this occasion, | was accompanied 
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J, and si friend, one who never professed  vagerd 
it. This kindly feeling once engen red, the iodlvi 





Sibest freely bestowi Je 

on whom it was confe reason to be ; for ‘ 
able, noble-minded, gu:lelees being never breathed than the frank a! 
soldier by my side. Such wae Major Browne, of New Town Barry, late of 


the 103rd regiment. Alas! he has long since rendered up his last earthly ac- 
count: but he carried with him tothe grave the love and esteem of every one 
who had the pleasure of knowing him. But I forget that I have to speak of 

xploits of the living, and not to record the virtues of the dead. 
~ Whatis life if divested of anticipation? I should say, « senseless void. As 
we jogged along, we were playing aud killing salmon in “ our mind’s eye, Ho- 
ratio,” and counting d'avance the number of fish we should capture. All the 
favored spots we hed visited the year before were brought to the recollection - 
the merits of ovr several flies canvassed ; the excellence of our rods and lines 
discussed : in fact, | very much question if we did not a8 mveh relish the atfair 
in perepective aa we did the reality when thrashing the water with our ponder- 
ous tackle. We reached the blooming Widow's quarters soon after ten o'clock 
where, in addition to a most flattering welcome, the gratitied hostess knocked nae 
up an impromptu breakfast, which I relished equally well, especially after my 
long drive, as we had only tasted a weak, washy, mahogany-colured mess, which 
the Yankee landlord of the half-way post-house at Lorette, where our horse 
baited, hunored by the name of coffee. By way of contra listinction, our fas- 
cinating hostess distilled some fragrant beverage from the veritable Mocha ber- 
ry we had brought with us, se that, with some of her new-laid @ggs, rich cream 
and freshly-churned butter, and a slice or two from a chicken-pie of our own, 
importing, we fared tolerably well. 

While we were standing on the Bridge, and putting our rods together after 
our palatable meal, one of the native fishermen clambered up the ladder from 
the rocks beneath us, to communicate. as was his wont, the state of the river, 
the arrival of fresh-run fish, and all other matters relating to the sport piscato- 
rial, To the Majoz’s uncontrollable joy, the worthy renter of this portion of 
the stream gave us to understand that during the late floods the fish had come 
up the river, and that he had seen several new arrivals which were recruiting 
their strength in the Hospital-pool down below. He had taken but few in the 
leap above the Bridge, but those had proved to be in splendid season. In addi- 
tion to this welcome intelligence, he surprised us by stating that the night be- 
fore they had been visited by un orage affreuz, a violent storm, which had sud- 
denly swollen the river, and that he was certain we should meet with good 
sport, backing this opinion by affirming that he had seen the tish in the lower 
stands take the fly very greedily early is the morning. The Mejor’s glee was 
exuberant in the extreme on tearing this unexpected news; in fect, be danced 
@ jig on the Bridge, and cut such extraordinary capers, accompanied with so 
many whoops and antics, that he nearly shook the wooden structure frum its 
foundation. 

* By the piper that played before Moses!” chimed in the Major, ‘* but we’ll 
be tickling their gills for them! It’s in luck we are, to be the first up here, 
and just 1 the nick of time.’ (Here followed a screech something between an 
Indian war-whoop and the yell of the cad of a Paddington omnibus.) “ Get 
ready, my boy, with all spade; grase your face, and let’s be off.” 

As I was quite as anxious as my delighted companion himself, I was not long 
in obeying orders, and in less than ten minutes we were trotting briskly down 
to the Major's favorite stand, the far-famed Hospita!-pool. Here we drew 
breath, and the Major took an attentive survey of the water, which a slight 
glance assured me was in most des rable order. 

* Sure enough and it is,” soliloquized the veteran, 

** What?” I ventured to inquire. 

An impatient gesture of the hand towards me, and “ Aisey, end you"!! see,” 
was the reply I received. 

Presently the Major was to be seen creeping stealthily towards a projecting 
rock, around which a curling eddy atid froth were bubbling, as the mai curren: 
of the stream swept swiftly by. As he approached the spot his rod was geutly 
raised, and the fly dropped in a masterly style, at the edge of a curl; as it was 
being agitated through the foaming ripple, I saw an unmistakeable commotion 
just below the surface. The practised hand which had just guided the decep- 
tive bait was raised for a second, and ere another had expired, the reel was 
spinning with a velocity that told how well the old angler had done his duty. 

**Hurrah, Tolfrey! there he goes, and it’s a tine fish, my boy: come and 
help me with the gaff, for I'llland him on the flats down below, just above che 
fall, so that we shan’: be after disturbing the res: in the big pool.” 

Away we went down the water, the Major's prize keeping him at a pretty 
good trot as he floundered over the rough ground. At the first check the salmon 
caine up stream again, ard appeared to be making for tLe deep water where he 
had been hooked. This, however, the Major prevented ; and after about twenty mi- 
nutes manceuvring, I had the pleasure of geffing the firet salmon of the season, 
which proved to be a fine fresh-run fish of eleven pounds anda half. ‘ This was 
the chap,”’ said the Major, as he proudly handled his captive, ‘1 saw when you 
were spaking to me up above there; he was sucking in the flies like mother’s 
milk, under the crame at the top of the water; I thought I should have him, 
and by the Powers! here he is: and vow, my lad, do you go and sot to work 
and catch the fellow of him.” I was nearly as much elated as the veteran an- 
gler himself, and followed his advice with right good will. 

I returned to the spot where the Majur had commenced, and tried a few casts, 
but without success. I fished the poo! carefully down, and was beginning to 
despair of gettirg arise, when to my indescribable delight, under a shelving 
projection of yranite, just as | was about to whip my fly out of the water, a 
kind-bearted salmon took compassion on me, swallowed the tempting fly the 
Major had given me, shewed me his netherend, and weat off at a splitting pace 
down to the spot where my military mentor had taken up his position. * Aisey 
does it,”’ roared out the Major: * let him go till I come to ye.” I endeavored 
to obey orders, but I was in a devil of a stew, for I was afraid of losing my prize. 
He must have been the Wieland of the Jacques Cartier salmon, for vever did 
fish leap, jump, tumble, and twist himself about asthis did ‘* That’s a lively 
chap you've got hold uf anyhow, Mas‘er Tolfrey,” said my companion, as he 
joined me: “if you give him any sleck line he'll be giving us the slip. Let me 
hold him a bit till ke kicks the nonsense out of himself.” I was too happy in 
this ticklish stage of the business to give up my rod to my old master, who told 
me to edserve how he played and tired a salmon. ‘** When they kick as this fel- 
low does,”’ said my instructor, * it’s a sign they’re badly hooked, aud yoo must 
keep a tight hand on ’em; for if you slack at all, the chances are they'l! back 
off the hook. There now! you see, keep him so, and mind you I won't let him 
turn too often.’ Thanks to the Major's ckill, prudeuce, and patience, he ex- 
hausted my fish by good generalship, and when his tesk was nearly completed, 
he placed the rod in my hands again, desiring me to wind up gradually and draw 
the salmon to the bank. Having followed his instructions as patiently as ! 
cuuld under the exciting circumstances, he dex'erously gaffed my prize, and it 
was safely landed. He was a smaller fish than tie Major's, rather under teu 
pounds, but in tip-top condition. 1 lost two fish before we left the pool, one of 
which I had played for nearly ten minutes. The Major killed a brace below 
the little tall, one a magnificent tish of nearly fourieen pounds. We returned 
highly delighted to.the “* Widdy’s,” where the smallest of the Major’s ¢¢!- 
mou was dressed by her fair hands. The fish was in splendid order, and we en- 
joyed it not a little. The others were packed up, and forwarded by the mat! 
cart to our friends in the Garrison. 

On the following morning we got up betimes, and were by the river's sie 
soon after daylight. I had the good fortune to kill two smal! fish, and the Me- 
jor captured two Urace and a half one brace of which were ‘ thumpers,” as Le 
termed them, upwards of twelve pounds each. Our fun lasted until ten o'clock, 
after which hour not a salmon could be moved. We got back to the Bridge '9 
time for a late breakfast, and in the afternoon returned to the Garrison, where 
we arrived us the first bugle sounded for dinner. It was with no little reluctance 
we turned our oacks on Jacques Cartier, for there was no doubt the Major would 
have done great executiou had we been enabled to prolong our stay; but ovr 
several duties called vs to Quebec. An early day in the following week w*s 
fixed upon for a second trip, an account of which and our race meeting ¥!' 
appear in due season. London (Old) Sporting Magazine for Ja? 





Tae Douxe or WELLINGTON Nappine.”—At the conclusion of the bat- 
quet at Windsor Castie, on Tuesday evening last, her Majesty and Prince 
Albert, with their distinguished guests, retired as usual to the green drawiz- 
room; the Queen’s private band being stationed in the adjoining apartme?' 
(the crimson drawing-room), the folding doors of which were thrown open. In 
the course of the evening her Majesty left the private apartment, arm in alia 
with the Duke of Wellington, and seated herself with the Duke on her right 
hand, and surrounded by the court, neartheband. After listening to the pe™ 
formance of two or three compositions, the Queen rose from her seat to ret!r®; 
a movement which was of course, followed by the whole of the royal pa!) 
with the exception of the duke, who had fallen into a profound nap. Her 
Majesty, smiling, and evidently enjoying the involuntary forgetfulness 0! - 
grace, playfully tapped the duke on bis shoulder with her bouquet, whic! 
speedily brought him from a state of momentary oblivion to pertect -. 
sciousness, when the Queen, with a gracious smile (amidst the suppress°’ 
tilterings of the illustrious guests), made his grace a low curtsey, and, takine 
the noble warrior’s arm in the most kind snl sfoaiieme manner, and laugh: 
ing the while, proceeded from the crimson to the green drawing-room, Wit! 
coffee was served. 


Mr. and Mrs C. Kean.—It is well known that the Belfast theatre, w!°" 
crowded, turns out no more than £90 or £95. During the five nights’ eng42”” 
ment of Mr. and Mrs. Kean (a portion of the pit being turned into boxes) he 
average receipt of each night was £110. 
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ANECDOTES OF EARL ST. VINCENT. | 

Lord St. Vincent was the second gon of a privategentleman of Staffordshire 
and born in 1734. The law was his destinat‘on, but the sea his destiny. He 
yan away from school when he found himself still threatened with Coke on Lit. 
tleton, and would have done worse things than that if he had not, at fourteen 
carried his point and triumphed in the jacket of a midshipman. He served in 
the West Indies ; his father dishonoured one of his bills ; and to this circum- 
stance, not inaptly, Mr. Tucker attributes some important results. “That which 
straightened the boy,” he says, in one of the best passages of his book, ‘ was 
of the greatest help to form the man. It thrust upon him that invaluable ad- 
vantage, an acquaintance with poverty ; it kindled a lofty spirit of independence 
which never afterwards was quenched ; it first taught him to rely u ; himself, 
and how men t+ might do so; it originated in him that pt oa id his 
sr emus ich nthe constantly eecurting emergencies of his eval 
yeas that young Jervis remained apon this e Ria teh oD tas Ss whe 
devil. “He sold,” say a Tock, me psa his life was a scene of self. 
sate Geey-“ae eda? vouitly obli ny ’ f : own bedding, and slept on the 
clothes; he never afforded himself rf ye se ane SOO? lamety be ban 
en dhol they ake vb deka 4. resh meat; nor, even in the West In- 

s, ssary for health, and so cheap too, any fruit or ve- 
getables, but what he could obtain from the negroes in barter for the litle of 

4 ben + Pe Well cuahe et a growing boy, might contrive to save out of his 

allov ght he feel entitled to refer to such days as these, when 
in his duty of First Lord he declined to assist young officers of the hizhest 

meee whose debts would fain have been relieved at the Admiralty ! * 

had boen his echvol-felow, andes tho beighie of Qeabrs, me Ta ates ho 
ty ivan tthe Gee , ~- e heights of Quebec. A title is incorrect- 

ly g great young soldier, of whom we have a touching anecdote be- 
fore untold. - 

“On the night previous to the battle, after all the orders for the assault were 
given, Sir James Wolfe requested a private interview with his friend ; at which 
saying that he had the strongest presentiment that he should be killed in the 
sabes. ye he was sure he should die on the field of glory, Sir 

ened his waistcoat, and taking from his bosom the miniature of a 
young lady, with whose heart his own ‘ blended,’ he delivered it to Commander 

Jervis, entreating that, if the foreboding came to pass, he would himself return 
it to her on bis arrival in England. Wolfe's presages were too completely ful- 
filled, and Cominander Jervis had the most painful duty of delivering the pledge 
to Miss Lowther.” ' 

No very special incidents eccurred after this in Jervis’s career till, in 1778, 
he was appointed to the command of an eighty-four, the Moudroyant, under 
Admiral Keppel. Having been present in the affair of Ushant, he was after- 
wards a witness for Keppel, and indeed his main support through what Burke 
called the agony of his glory. Four years afterwards he made that brilliant 
capture of the Peyase which has been so justly celebrated ; and when the war 
broke out in 1793, he hoisted the flag of vice-admiral on the Lisbon and Me- 
diterranean stations. Hehadan inadequate force, and all the world knows what 
wouderful things he did with it. In1797 he fought the great action to which 
he owed his title, against an enemy with three times his force. We must quote 
a characteristic anecdote of the morning of the fight. 

_“ The Commander-in-Chief still walked the quarter-deck ; and as the hos- 
tile eens were counted, they were duly reported to him by the Captain of 
the fleet 

“+ There are eight sail-of-the-line, Sir John—‘ Very well, sir.’ 

‘** There are twenty sail-of-the-line, Sir John.’—* Very well, sir.’ 

‘* There are twenty-five sail-of-the-line, Sir John.’—* Very well, sir.’ 

‘There are twenty-seven sail, Sir John!’ and this was accompanied by 
some remark on the great disparity of the two forces.—‘ Enough, Sir, no more 
of that: the die is cast; and if there are fifty sail, I will go through them,’ was 
to this, in sharp tones, the silencing answer, which so delighted Captain Hallo- 
well. walking beside the Commander-in-Chief, that in the ecstasy of the mo- 
ment he could not help patting his Admiral’s back, exclaiming,—* That’s right, 
Sir John; that’s right, by G—d we shall-give them a d—d good licking.’ ” 

A more terrible scene marks a later hour of that memorable day 

‘‘ About this time, and while the Victory was in the thickest of the fight, the 
smoke not permitting the Commander-in-Chief to see all the ships of his squad- 
ron as distinctly as he wished, he went to the poop to obtain a clearer sight of 
the battle. While he was there, coolly surveying them, a marine close by him 
was stiuck by a cannon-shot, which smashed his head, and Sir John was literally 
covered from hat to knees by the man's brains and blood. Seeing him in that 
state, and fearing he was wounded, Captain Grey ran up, making the most 
earnest inquiries; ‘I am not at all hurt,’ replied the Admiral calmly ; and at 
the same time wiping his mouth, into which a quantity of blocd had flown ; 
‘but do, George, try if you can get me an orange.’ A youthful aide-de-camp 
socn brought one from the cockpit, and Sir John rinsed his mouth with the ut- 
nlost composure.” 

Nelson, Collingwood, and Trowbridge, were in this battle: and by the chiefs 
thus formed under his example the future great sea-fights of England were 
fought. The subsequent details of Lord St. Vincent’s life were little varied, 
and need not be followed in detail. Mr. Tucker has given the noblest general 
vindication of his memory, in those portions of his Admiralty correspondence 
which he has been enabled to preserve in these volumes. 

Tucker’s Life of Lord St. Vincent. 





THE POINT OF HONOR! 

At the Mansion-house, London, on Siturday, a French gentleman, who re- 
sides in King Williem-street, was summoned by a cab driver before Sir John 
Key, for refusing to pay 4s. fare. afier havig traversed a much greater ex'ent 
of ground than he could have demanded to be conveyed ‘f an agreement had 
not been made. 

The cabman stated that as the day happened to be a frosty one, and there was 
no “cab life a moving,” he consented to take 4s, for driving the defendant a 6s. 
distance, and he was to put the gentleman down at the exact spot where the 
hiringtook place. He just did as he promised. but the defendant refused to pay 
for the long jaunt, andthe summons was the consequeuce. hy-~dr 

Sir John Key having scrupulously investigated the charge, and ascertained 
that the cabmay ha! actually taken the defeudant further than 4s. would have 
paid for under the usual circumstances, said, ‘‘ Well, sir, this man swears to 
having performed his part of the contract; what is your objection to pay '’ 

Defeudant—Yoou see, sere, I often go in de cabs, and | see him vid de cab, 
and I ask him vot he take me ‘or; so he say, six shillings. I say, four shillings, 
no more—and valk on. Ver well, he come up again, and he open de dvor, and 
he say, “ Jumpin ;” and I say, * Four sLillings !’’ and he say, * Yes, yes,” 
and I jump in—(lavghter.) 

Sir John Key—This was near your own house ? ; 

Defi ndant—Yes, yes, dis was near my own office. Ver well; he ride me 
round to de places vot I vanted to go, but he stop at public-house to drink him- 
self und his hoss,in Ox‘ord-street, tno »g” I was in a much hurry to march on— 
(laughter). Vell, sare, { don't think nothing uf det, so he drive on. 

Sir John Key—He drove you back to King William street ! 

Defendant—Yes, sare, he drive me in King William-street, but he say he 
would not drive me in my own office. Vell, vhen he come in de street, he fling 
open de door, and he say, ‘Come you jomp out.” (Great laughter.) So | 
say, ‘I vou’t jump out till you take me in my office.’ “* Aha: he say, “I 
voo't drive you vo more.” Den I say, ‘I vont give you no more four shil- 
lings.” (L ugh er ) ; 

Sir John Key—Bat it appears that he had driven you to the spot at which 
you had eng«ged him. 

The Cayusan—J st so your vorship. I driv the gent to the wery place vere 
he hired this here wehicle of mine, and hadn't I a rum go to bundle sich a big 
‘un as him a long six shilling fare fer four bob on sich a starving day ¥ 

Defendant—Aha! I vouldn’t care for forty-four shilling. Four sbiliing: no, 
no, dese cabsmen be sheats, common sheats, and [ vas intend to come to de 
mayor, for I often janp in de caos. Aha! (shaking his hand at the cabman) 
you sheat (laughter) 

Sir John Key was astonis 
within two doors of the spot at which the 
his fare. ‘* How did it happen, cabman,” said Sir John, 
the gentleman a couple of yards further?’ 

The ie marcha ae Fant: vorship, our agreement vos, that I mut _ 
him back to the wery spot where I shoved his body in, aod as he vouldn Fre 
a farden more than four bob for tha: precious yarn of a drive, how could 1, In 
honor to myself, drive him the eighth of an inch furder? tia 9 nor gat m 

Defendant—Ah, sare, he know I don’t speak de English muc rs , an bi 
he sheat me. (Laughter.) I am glad I come here, for I wish to have pun 
these cabsmen. . ’ , . 

Sur John Key—The cabman has not acted with proper ug yg map ay on 
ly ; but he has performed his contract. Youenust pay him the 4s. for + “4 

Is. 6J. for his loss of time, and 2s. for the serving of the summons. (Laug 
ter.) 

The defendant, who evidently did not ca 
shocked at the em S of Sie bibenets then paid the amount demanded, oe 
said he would take the advice of Sir Joho Key, who told him that . ben 
never be cheated if he invariably gave a cabman whatever he demanded, an 


summoned him before @ magistrate for overcharges. 


hed to learn that the defendant's office was actually 
cabmn stopped his cab and demanded 
‘that you did not drive 


re a pin about the money, but was 





ANOTHER nero To seniihag | ae 
With feelings of deep regret we find ourselves called upon to ne 
other event shee must Set agen over thiscommunity. When, when will 





eee 


En prey ree ge 
vie enemy to soci -when may we hope to see 
evil baniched from New Orleans... Crass 

As correctly as we have been able tocollect the melancholy minurie of the 
affair, we mean frankly, and without reserve, to lay bare the whole business 
before our readers. It seems that on Wednesday !aet a small party of gen 
tlemen dined at a fashionable restaurat in company. Two of the persons pre- 
sent were gentlemen of high honor and distinction—one being a medical pro- 
fessor, and the other a member of the bar, by some suspected of being con- 
nected with the press. During dinner some allusions was made by the doc. 
tor to political affairs, and the word “ policy” happened to pass his lips, an 
oposite neighbor reddened up and said such a word should not be used in 
his presence again. 

* Bot allow me to explain,” said the doctor; ‘I say, policy ‘id 

“You say policy again!” roared the excited politician, and, spat! went a 
g'ass of wine into the face of the doctor. 
_ The table broke up, a'though the gentiemen had not yet half eaten the 
dinner before them, and the consequence was an immediate challenge. 
The parties met on Thursday evening, and we are pained in mentioning 
the result. A ten pin alley in S:. Charles street was hired for the affair, aud 
visiters were shut out while this outrageous piece of impropriety went on 
Seconds were there, the word was given, and the parties fired. One fell ! 
—only one feil! but everlasting regret must rest upon the mind of the other. 
The successful duellist was lead to the bedside of his victim. One glance 
at that pallid cheek and failing eye was sufficient for the murderer, He start- 
ed, conscious-stricken, rushed from the room, and has not since been seen, 
either by his friends or the officers of justice in search of him. When are 
these scenes to cease among u:? When is the majesty of law and order to 
hold supremacy in New Orleans! We have only to add, that the unhappy 
man who was shot remains in a most critical situatioh, while it is supposed his 
opponent had fled to Havara. 
_ For the benefit of distant readers we are compelled to mention, that there 
is a suspicion here of the balls in the pistols having been composed of blotting 
paper, and whispers are afloat about pills being administered without the regu- 
lar charge! Where is 96 now! : Pica) une. 
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DEATH OF A REMARKABLE PLAY-GOER. 
There died lately, in the neighborhood of Camden town, a man whio for many 
years had been one of the palace keepers of what was formerly the Theatre 
Royal Covent Garden, but which is now little known otherwise thao as a revo- 
lutionary debating-house. It was once the custom for families who had taken 
boxes to send their servants tu secure them, which they w>re allowed to do un- 
til the end of the first act; and not unfrequently has there been seen, in the- 
early partof the evening, a servant in livery in every box in the dress-circle. 
Quantum mutatus! There were also men engaged by the theatre for the same 
purpose, who were paid a small sum for their attendance. One of these was 
the person in question. The instant he was released from his duty he would 
fly \o a public-house in Bow-street, and there pass the remainder of his even- 
ing The odd cunsequence of this was, that although every night in the thea- 
tre, he had never seen more, at most, than the first act of any of the hundreds 
of plays which had been represented in his time. Yet, from his *‘ long acquaict 
ance with the playhouse,” (a boast with which he always backed his judgments,) 
he to the last assumed to be the oracle in all matters theatrical of a little 
cucle of his own. He would pronoun.e dogmatically on the merits of every 
play or actor; and if met by the objectiun that he could know nothing about 
the matter beyond the first act, he would clinch his opinion with—*t That has 
nothing in the world to do with it, considering my long acquaintance with the 
playhouse.” And there be many critics like him! Strange to say, he never 
expressed the slightest curiosity conceruiog what might be the progress or the 
termivation of any play of which he had seen the commencement; contenting 
himself with the belief that, in whatever way they might begin, they would 
end, comedies always happily, and tragedies in the destruction of their heroes 
aud heroines. ‘ And what else signifies?” he would ask. 
Not less singular is it that old Massingham, who had been for a great num. 
ber of years employed in the Haymarket Theatre, and who, during its season 
of performance, scarce!y ever left it except to go home to sleep, uever saw a 
play, or any portion of one, acted within it. The whole of tne morning he was 
occupied in the box-office, and throughout the evening he was shut up in the 
same nook, engaged in the receiving of tickets and free admissions. 





“THE SERENADE,” 
A PATHETIC BALLAD. 


O wake! the wind sighs low, my love, 
The vale sleeps low in mist; 

O wake! my heart is woe, my love, 
Till vou arise and list. 


’Tis something like a mile, my love, 
I’ve dashed throzgh damp and dew— 
O’er hedgerow, ditch, and style, my love, 
With a tender song for you. 


So wake, for well you know, my love, 
My temper’s none the best ; 

And as to patience, O my love, 
I cannot say I’m blest. 


The cleck is striking one, my love— 
Low hangs the dew-tilled cup ; 

My song will soon be done, my love, 
So up, fond lady, up! 

What! sleep you yet so soundly, love! 
You jade you! won't you rise! 

While here I sing—confound you, love !— 
To beetles, knats, and flies ! 


Well ! then, from high grass now, my love, 
My ezit I will make ; 
Yet, first through sash and glass, wy love, 
This gentle brickbat take ! 
(Exit serenader, whistling ‘‘ High Be:ty Martin !"] 
Quiz, of the N. Y. Journal of Commerce 





THE LATE GENERAL COMTE D'ORSAY. 

We copy the following from La Presse of the 5th :— 
“ Lieutenant General Comte d’Orsay died in the arms of his children, at his 
Chateau de Rupt (Haute Saone), warmly regretted by all the inbabitanis of the 
surrouading country. His funeral gave rise to the most touching demonstra- 
tions of public attachment, and to the most honorable testimonies of grief and 
regret. | 
. Impatient once more to see his country, from which the French re vorution 
had separated him, Comte d'Orsay returned to Fraace before it was permitted 
for the emigres todo so. He was arrested, and conducted tothe Temple, from 
which he only came forth at the intercession of Madame Beauharnois, after- 
wards the Empress Josephine, who threw herself at the feet of Barras to ob. 
tain his pardon ; he was then conveyed to the frontier. A few years after, pro- 
fitting by the general amnesty granted by Napoleon to the emigres, he entered 
into the service of France and became chef de bataillon in the 112:h Regiment 
of the Line. He distinguished himself in the campaigns of Italy, making part 
of the corps of Prince Eugene, which joined with the grand army at the time 
of the battle of Wagram ; 
‘He was wounded at the taking of Raal by a shot in the ancle, hut still re- 
mained at the head of his soldiers during the rest of the campaiga—he wes 
the first to enter the town. Some days afterwards the Emperor, pa:sing before 
him, took off his own Cross of the Legion of Honor, and presented it to him, 
saying ‘ Vous eies aussi brave que vous etes beau.’ He also received at the 
eame time the title of baron, which the Emperor conferred upon him, with a 
persion of 8,000 francs to console him for the loss of 800,000 francs year-y, 
which the revolution had taken from him. | a , 
“Appointed colonel of the 122d Regiment of the Line in Spain, he re- 
‘oined the division of Bossuet at the battle of Salamanca. In view of the 
whole army he performed a noble feat of arms in taking at full speed ose of 
the mamelons of the Arapiles, which he main'ained against all the attacks of 
the opposing party. He then seized the village of the Arapiles, which he de- 
fended during four hours, and lost 550 men and tventy two officers. 

‘The General Marmont sent, duritg the at'ack, to compliment Coionel d'Or- 

is brilliant conduct. 

ee of Vittoria, he formed the rear gua:d ot the whole army and 
saved the King Joseph, whom he placed in the middle of a company of his vol- 
tigeurs. At Pampeluua he received a ball in the knee, and was saved by the 
devotion of the sappers of bie rset gs) The Emperor named him General of 

i er of the Legion of Houor. | 
Bene ee cotien of Napoleon, he swore a'legiance to Louis the Eight- 
eenth. In 1815 the Emperor sent one of his Aides-de Camp to offer him 
tke the command of a division, but General d Orsay finding himself 
bound by an oath, from which he could not free himself, would not accept non 
offers. On the formation of the guard, he tuck the command of the pen 
brigade of the first division, and was afterwards named Lieutenant Genera 
commander of the Legion of Honor, and some years later Grand Cordon o 
St. Louis and Gentleman of the Kng’s Chamber. In Spain an important 
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ished his general quarters at Vittoria. Deeply toehed by “p peseal od i 
nistration, the town of Vittoria presented him wit pyeserr Boner asa punt 


of its gratitude. Of 
se aie aero so an enemy, such a recompense was the noblest that 


‘* From that epoch Lieut.-General Comte d’O . , 
he did sv much good that his name Senaitninidaabe retired ree 


indestractible as tte old aap 
on the banks of the omer whew. ae is the most remarkable monument 


‘‘ Here it was that he finished his career of glory and chivalric loyahy2”. 








Pon Reverend Sydney Smith hasa talent for 
‘ators. See his poetical receipt, so pat. 
Receipt for Dressing Salad. 
BY THE REV. SYDNEY sMITH. 
— large potatoes, passed through kitchen seive, 
roe and softfiess to the salad give, 
Ma mordent mustard add a single spoon, 
ay sa the condiment that bites too s00n ; A 
ut deem it not, thou man of herbs, a fault, 
To add a double quantity of sait ; 
Foor times the spoon with oil of Lucca crown, 


And twice with vinegar procn . 
True flavor needs mee | sacri graliadgty s 
The pounded yellow of two well boiled eggs. 
Let onions’ atoms lurk within the bow}, 

And, scarce suspected, animate the whole, 
And lastly, in the flavored compound toss 

A magic spoonful of anchovy sauce. 

O! great and glorious; O! Lerbacious treat, 
*Twould tempt the dying anchurite to eat ; 
Back to the world he'd turn his woary soul, 
And plunge h's fingers in the salad bowl. 


dressing salad as well as repu- 





SPOILED CHILDREN. 
Those troublesome juveniles, burlesquely denominated by somebody as 
‘‘angels upon earth,” are described inalate Loadon periodical, to the fol- 
lowing effect. If any parents should recognize the vraisemblance of their 
own offspring inthe sketch, they should immediately set about a reformation 
either in the nursery government or in the parental regime: 
Another species of angel which we doubt not is Kaown to most of our rea- 
ders, will be fuund in mamma’s angel boy, or papa’s angel girl; bur if any 
be innocent of this knowledge, we strongly recommend hi. to remain so. 
Let no lady, wiih a decent gown on her back, suffer one of them to sit beside 
her at dessert, for the least to be expected is, that the angel will wipe its sticky 
fingers on hes sleeve, while she will escape well if a whole glass of wine is 
not thrown over her lzp intothe bargain. These angels, too, take possession 
of every one’strinkets, no matter how valuable. ‘They make a couch of a 
morning visiter’s hat, stir the fire with his cane, put his eye glass inty their 
mouths, and willdo their best to get possession o!, and, of course, to break 
his fitty guinea bouqu t. ' 
Angels, too, have a monstrous knack of riding on a gentleman’s knee, 
kicking his shins, andif very young, poking his eyes out with theirabomi- 
nable little fingers. Angels of this class make a point of handling every- 
thing within their reach, breaking China, oversetting ornaments worse than 
a monkey, and they kill or maim all sorts of pet animals that cannot defend 
themselves ; they trea! upon cat’s tails, pill the feathers out,of the ca- 
nary’s wings, take the gold fish out of the globe tosee what makes them open 
their mouths, and then leave them to die on the carpet, Fur these and sun- 
dry other reasons, a wise person will cut without mercy alland sundry mam- 
mas who bring the‘rangel children out a visiting with them; just as they 
do those pests of society who keep about them angels—angel dogs, angel ma- 
caws, and angel apes. 





Tue Queen aND THE Poor Actress.—There isa little incident connect- 
ed with the temporary residence of the Princess Victoria at Tunbridge Wells 
which I delight to record. It so happened that the husband ot one of the ac- 
tresses at the small theatre in that lovely and captivating waiering-place, died 
and left his widow in the condition of about becoming a mother. The fact 
came to her knowledge,and she applied to the Duchess for aid to the unfortu- 
nate lady. Always anxious to relieve distress, she placed 10] in the hands 
of the Princess Victoria, who added a similar sum herself. She then ap- 
plied for permission to be the bearer of this sum of 20]. to the distressed and 
disconsolate actress. With that activity which distinguished her in all her 
proceedings, she hastened to the afflicted woman, conversed with her with 
great kindness and affability, witnessed the good which was accomplished by 
ithe bestowment of the sum in question, and afterwards made many inquiries 
as to her condition, Here, however, her Roya! munificence did not termin- 
ate, fur when her Majesty ascended the throne she forgot not the poor widow 
of Tunbridge Wells, but sent to her a kindly intimation thatan annuity of 
401. would be paid to her during the rest of her jife, Fraser’s Magazine, 


The Globe has this strange tale: “When Bonaparte died at St. Helena 
itis well known that his heart was extracted with the design of being pre- 
served. The British physician who had charge of that wondrous organ had 
deposited it inasilver basin, among water, and retired to rest, leaving two 
tapers barning beside it in hischamber. Wh le lying thusawake, he heard 
during the silence of the night, first a rustling noise, then a plunge amon 
the wa‘er in the basin, and then the sound of an object falling with a reboun 
cn the floor—all occurring with the quickness of thought. Dr. A—— sprang 
from his bed, and the cause of the intrusion on his re nose was soon explain- 
ed; it was an enormous ret, dragg'ng the heart of Borapacte to itshole. A 
few momeats more, and that which before had been too vast ina its ambition 
to be satisfied with the sovereignty of Continental Europe, would have been 
foundevenin a more degrading position than the dust of Cesar stopping 
a beer-barrel—it would have been devoured as the supper of a rat, 


| Mat-enrenpu iN Micn Lire.— Various erroneous statements, relative to 
a misunderstanding between a certain Parisian Duchesse and an English 
Ambassadress, having bzen spread abroad, we under authority, give the true 
version of this  malentendu.” The Duchesse hearing that it had been re- 
ported in Paris that she had made use of some disrespectful expressions 
with regard tothe most illustrious personage in Eng'and, on the subject of the 
non reception of the Duc de Bordeavx, immediately wrote to the Ambassa- 
dress, stating that she had heard certain reports (which, however, she did not 
specify), and hoping that if they reached the ears of the Ambassadress, she 
would give them no more credit than such idle and malicious rumors deserv- 
ed. It appears that another equally false account, stating that the Duchesse 
had declared her irtention of not attending the “soirees” of the Ambassa- 
dress, had been given to that lady ; who, believing this to be the report allu- 
ded tu by the Duchesse, replied to the letter, by assuring her that such“ com- 
merage” was quite beneath nv ice, and hoping that she might soon have the 
opportunity of expressing these seutiments in person. The following day, 
however, therumor of which the Duchesse spoke found its way to the Am- 
bassadress, who immediately (we doubt not with the best intentions) penned 
a second “ billet” to the Duchesse, askiag for a contradiction to this “ bruit,” 
and containing a certain “tournure de phrase,” which seemed to imply a 
menace that unless the report were contradicted under the Duchesse’s hand, 
it would be impossible to receive her atthe Embassy. This unfortunate ex- 
pression, so insulting tothe feelings of a high-born and bred lady, precluded 
the possibility of any other notice than that of the Duchesse declining on her 
own part, and on that ef her family, ever re-entering the*‘sakn” of the 
Embassy. We are aathorised to contradict, in the most positive manner, the 
Duchesse having employed any terms derogatory to the illustrious lady men- 
tioned. Court Journal. 
Nover. Deer Huntinc.—The inhabitants of Woolwich were surprised be- 
twixt two and three o’clock on Saturday afternoon, to witness a fine full 
grown deer, run down the New-road and along Thomas-street and Welling- 
ton-street, into Lower Market-street, and shortly afterwards followed bya 
field of sportsmen witha pack of hounds. Tre deer took refuge in a timber- 
ard, in Lower Market-street, where it was secured and taken to the Earl of 
Chatham public-house, until a cart was procured to take ithome. Therun 
after this fine animal must have afforded excellent sport, as it was started 
at Lock’s Bottom, near Tonbrilge Wells, by the subscription pack hunting 
in that quarter. 
Cosine THE Game.—Two fellows were once wending their wav home 
from a billiard-room, in a g'orious state of fuddleorum. They hung toge- 
ther as long as they could, but in crossing a deep gutter, where pipe-laying 
operations were carried on, they made a heavy lurch—the one capsized by 
hitting the lamp-post, and the other “e]] full length in the pipe hole. 

‘ Hallo ! said the fellow in the gutter, ‘ how do you make it ? 

‘ By the rabbers, I have cannoned against the lamp-post.’ 

‘ That’s nothing—I have pocketed myself into the tench.’ 

‘Then,’ said a watchman, who happened to come along, ‘the game is up, 
and you must walk alongand settle with the game-keeper. 

Exquisite.—The following, which we cut from the Bostoa “ Bee,” is de- 


cidedly the very best joke of the season :— 

A lady entered a dry goods store in Chapel-s‘reet the other day, and after 
inquiring for a variety of articles, she requested the clerk to show her some cam- 
bric of “a hay color!” He inquired with some surprise what she meant by 
that color? “ Why,” said she, ‘ cambric the color of your drawers !” “ You 
are mistaken, madam, I don’t wear any.” And it was some time before she 





covld make bim understand that she alluded to some store fixtures. 
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font Punch.” 
Gibbs’ Monopolylogue. 


derstand . W. J. Hammond, ever anxious to provide variety 

pracy erent rete Theatre, has it in contemplation to offer terms 
so-didenaiat Gibbs, for a a in which the worthy Alderman will 
pene six different—some eay indifferent—cheracters. The following is a 
copy of the intended announcement :— _— 
SLY BOOTS, (a Churchwarden, which is the only 

account of him that can be given).....-.-.-.- Auperman Gress! 
TRUSTEM, (a Trustee of the Margate Infirmary, 

with the Song of “ I've no money”).......--- ALDERMAN Gisss!! 
VISION, (Treasurer of the National School, in 

which he will actually make up an account—posi- 

tively for the firat time)........ ---t---++--+- ALDERMAN Gipps!!! 
PAUL PRY, (a Commissioner of the Income Tax) Atverman Gisss!!!! 
O’GRUEL, (Chairman of the London Union).... Atperman Gisss!!!!! 
ALDERMAN GIBBS, in propria persona, with 

the song of “On that cold flinty Rock,” and a 

pas seul to the admired air of “ That’s the way 

the money goes.” ...- eee cere eee weraee---- A.perMan Gipsa!!!!!! 

Vivant Reoina et PRincers: 
N.B. (Particularly }—NO MONEY RETURNED! 





American Honor —The Americans have raised a loan, but it is out of their 
owo pockets. They have been lending each other money, but it is only te de- 
coy others to do the same. The accomplices of a thimble-rig proprietor iend 
money to each other for the purpose of drawing on the by standers to play the 
game. Such is the intention, no doubt, of an American loan, raised out of the 

ockets of the Americans. If other nations are inclined to trust them, the 
Yankees will make themselves safe, and then—repudiate. 

If, by chance, the pea is discovered under the r.ght thimble, the proprietor of 
ihe “rig” instantly commences a row, upsets the table, loses the pea, pockets 
the cash, and, in a word, repudiates. In fact, repudiation is a convenient mode 
of disposing of sundry emall claims ; and as America has tried it ona large 
scale, we strongly recommend its application to smaller matters—such as tai- 
lors’ bills, and the claims of one’s landlord. 

Lord Brougham and the Foxes.—‘ Lord Brougham,” says the Semaphore 
of Marseillzs,**bas just purchased a forest in France full of foxes.” His lord- 
ship will himself superintend the education of these interesting animals. His 
proficiency in the old Fox school of politics will enable him to give lessons in 
cunning even to Mons. Reynard. 

Remarkable Instance of Gratitude.—Boy Dick begs to acknowledge the re- 
ceipt of threepence, &s conscience money, being the value of a Number of 
* Punch’s Almanack,” which an elderly gentleman confesses to have read, at 
the rate of a month per day, through the shop- windows. 





Russian Intelligence.—Tne public functionaries of the Russian provinces 
have just been forbidden to wear either beard or moustachioes. The prohibi- 
tion of moustachioes seems rather unreasonable, but we think it quite right 
that the authorities should not continue to be in the slightest degree bearded. 
What is to become of the home trade in Russian bear's grease! 





Four-and-twenty Leaders. 
OF THE ‘‘ MORNING POST” IN FOUR-AND TWENTY SUCCESSIVE DayYs!! 


The result of the ‘ fool-hardy wager,’’ aunounced in our last, came off, as 
proposed, at Herne Bay. The daring Waiter was in capital condition, having 
had a week’s hard training upon the Metropolitan Magazine. 

We give the result of each day’s reading :— 

The First Leader.—The Waiter went off in capital style, getting over a line 
amiaute. This continued for five minutes, when he began to show slight 
signs of fatigue. However, the task was completed in gallant style in about 
10bs. and 45m. 

Second Leader.—The subject, being Puseyism, severely tried the waiter’s 
powers of endurance. He seemed to get over it with extreme difficulty, paus- 
ing every minute to take breath, and a cup of strong tea, but accomplished his 
Herculean labor five minutes before midnight. 

Third Leader.—(This day, 10 o'clock, A.M.) —The Waiter has sent out for 
an ounce of snuff, and seems to he dreadfully punished. Wet towels and bags 
of ice have been applied to his temples, but the drowsiness increases with 
every line he reads. A Quaker has threatened to inform against the parties 
for their inhumanity, unless a copy of Punch is instantly substituted for the 
Morning Post. . 

1 o'clock, P.M —The Waiter is fast asleep. An ophicleide has been tried 
10 arouse him, but it only elicits a loud snore. He breathes very hard, and 
seems to be in great pain. His ravings are fearful, consisting of extracts of 
the different leaders. The one Puliceman(A 1), of Herre Bay, has been sent 
for the surgeon. ; om @ 

5 o’clock.—The Waiter has just evinced slight signs of returning animation; 
a visitor at the hotel having shouted in his ear—‘* John, here’s haif-a-crown for 
you!” 

Fashionable Intelligence. —The practice of fitting up residences in the [ta- 

lian style bas been foiiewed by Mr. Timkins, the Common law clerk in the re- 
spectable office of Slash and Sellemoff. Mr. Timkins having heard much of 
the eplendi¢ palazzi at Venice, has aimed at rendering his apartment as Vene- 
tian as possible, and has already covered the floor with some Venetian carpet- 
ing. The window is fitted with a Venetian blind ; and in order that the Itelian 
character of the room may be as much as possible preserved, he has placed an 
Italian iron over the chimney-piece. 








Homage to Native Talent.—As an additional attraction to the performances 
of the Indians, Mr. Ferrand has been engaged by Mr. Catlin to ‘‘throw the 
hatchet.”” From the wonderful perfection Mr. Ferrand has attained in this art, 
it is expected he will throw the hatchet much further then any Indian has yet 
accomplished, by introducing at each performance a new anecdote about the 
Anti-Corn Law League. 





Constable's Miscellany.— Policeman O’Hoo, when lately discovered in an en- 
tire state of beer, was found to have on his person :— 

1 Temperance Medal; 1 Complete Songster ; 12 tresses of hair; 4 receipts 
from his uncle ; 8 Billet-doux from the cook at No. 9, round the corner; an 
elegant twisted device, resembling a baton, in rhubarb leaves: 1 thimble; 1 
Lucifer box; 3 area keys; 1 dark lantern; | piece of chalk; 1 paper of snuff ; 
4 split peas; and an onion. ' 





Military Regulation —We understand that an order has been issued from 
the Horse Guards positively prohibiting the introduction of a certain morning 
pores into any barracks ; for when the jvurnal alluded to has been admitied, it 
oo been found quite impossible to prevent the soldiers from sleeping on their 

ost. 

The News Exchange —Our Catherine street Correspondent has sent us the 
rate of exchanges among the newsboys upto the latest moment. 12 Posts 
were freely offered for one Times, and indignantly refused; so that, im fact, 
the former is now never quoted. The Herald, with the first of January cou- 
pon—or cutting off the double sheet—was more brisk, and the Globe was de- 
clared to be up to the Standard. 





Colossal Distress —We understand that a ball and concert are about to be 
given for the benefit of the Swiss refugee, who furmerly sold the pastry on 
the lake at the Colosseum. Since the rocks have been removed from Alva- 
ny-street, and the avalanche knocked down by public auctior, the occupation” 
of the son of merry Switzerland has been ‘‘ gone,” The Eagie has been thrown 
on the parish of Si. Marylebone, and has been set to the task of pecking oakum. 





Shipping Intelligence.—Ship foundered. —The Mary and Jones “‘ Sweater,” 
master, in consequence of coming in contact with the Needles. Crew short of 
provisions. 

Piracy.—The Shakspeare, and Schiller, and Sir W. Scott, and it is supposed 
the Byron, have been attacked and rifled of their provisions, papers, &c., on the 
high seas, by a clipper or cutter-rigged vessel, carrying very little sale, and with 
the letters L. W. L {Lord Wm. Coeeenl painted on her stern. 





Foreign Intelligence.—France.—King Louis Philippe has most handsomely 
forwarded to the Duc de Bordeaux a plan of the Paris fortifications. 
_ Spain —The Queen has been pleased to command, for the greater conve- 
nience of her subjects, that there be a change of ministry once a week, and 
that there shall be no government on Sundays. 





Our Indian Mail.—Our Indian papers contain Indian Ink to the latest mo- 
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ivénee.—Father Mathew is about to visit Sicily, for the pur- 
a etop to the ravages ef the “ Crater.” 
—_—_ 
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THE FRENCH AND ENGLISH KITCHEN. 


BY PROFESSOR JOHN SANDERSON, AUTHOR OF “‘ THE AMERICAN IN PARIS,’’ ETC. 








The Eaglish are before all nations in bull-dogs; perhaps also in morals; but 
for the art of dressing themselves and their dinners the first honors are due by 
general acknowledgment to the French. The French are therefore entitled to 
ovr first and most serious consideration. 


FRENCH KITCHEN. 

The Revolution having broken up the French clerical nobility, cookery was 
brought out from the cloisters, and made to breathe the free and ventilated air 
of common life, and talents no longer engrossed by the few, were forced into 
the service of the community. A taste was spread abroad, and a proper sense 
of gastronomy impressed upon the public mind. Eating-houses, or restaurants, 
and cafes multiplied, and skill was brought out by competition to the highest 
degree of cultivation and development. Tne number of such houses now in 
Paris alone exceeds six thousand. But the shortest way to give value to a 
profession is to bestow honor and reward upon those who administer its duties, 
and to this policy, nowhere so well understood as in Paris, the French kitchen 
chiefly owes its celebrity. I begin therefore with a brief notice of some of its 
most distinguished artists. 

I must fremise, however, that in fine arts generally, and eating in particular, 
America lags behind the civilization of Europe, a deficiency the more tobe 
deplored that ingenious foreigners who visit us, do not fail to infer from it @ 
low state of morals and intellect. How, indeed, entertain a favorable opinion 
ofa nation which gives us baddinners! I must obeserve, too, that women are 
the natural pioneers in this and other matters of taste, and that their special! 
province is to take care their country be not justly at least subjected to these 
injurious imputations. Men, it is true, are accounted the best cooks, and the 
kitchen, like the grammar, prefers the masculine to the feminine gender; but 
this argues no incapacity in the sex, as I shal] show hereafter, but a mere phy- 
sical inferiority. The best culinary critics and natural legislators in this depart- 
ment, are indisputably women. And farther, it is scarcely possible to impress 
the world with an idea of one’s gentility without a studied knowledge of this 
science, its very language having become a part of the vocabulary of polite 
coaversation. All over Europe it is ranked with the liberal sciences, and 
has its apparatus, its technology like the rest. Indeed, a very sensible French 
writer, President of the Court of Cassation, has declared gastronomy to be of 
greater use and dignity than astronomy; “ for,” says he, ‘‘ we have stars 
enough, and we can never have enough of dishes.” Nor is it to be looked at 
as a mere accomplishment to him or her who visits Paris, but a dire necessity. 
How often, alas, have I seen a poor countryman seated in despair at a French 
table, scratching his head over its crabbed catalogue of hard names, as a 
wretched voyager who looks from his plank upon the desolate sea for some 
signs of safety—upon its fifty soups, its consomme ; pure, a la julien; its cas- 
serolle, grenouilles, poulets en blanquets, $c. Nothing can he see, for the life 
of him, in all this, but castor oil, green owls, and chickens in blankets. 

Some writers do indeed pretend that republicanism is of a gross nature, and 
opposed to any high cegree of polish in this and the other arts. But it is 
sheer assertion without a shadow of evidence. Surely, the Roman who dined 
at Lucullus’s, with Tully and Pompeius Magnus, in the ** Ha!l of Apollo ;”’ 
and surely the Athenian, who passed his morning at an oration of Pericles in 
the senate, who strolled after dinner with Phidias to the Pantheon, who went 
to the new piece of Sophocles at night, and to complete his day supped with 
Aspasia, was not greatly to be pitied or contemued by the most flagrant gour- 
mands of Croekford’s or Torteni’s. These are but foreign and monarchical 
prejudices, which will wear away under the slow but sure influence of time and 
the ladies. Indeed, if I am not greatly mistaken, there is a revolution in eat- 
ing silently going on in this country at this very time. Many persons in our 
large cities begin already to shew taste in culinary inquiries, and a proper ap- 
preciation of the dignity of the subject; and, in some instances, a degree of 
the enthusiasm which always accompanies and intimates genius, and which 
leaves the question about capacity for the higher attainments indisputable. I 
kuow a lady of this city—-a Quaker lady—who n: ver speaks of terrapins with- 
out placing her hand upon her heart. I shail now proceed, without any apology 
for selecting the ‘* Lady’s Book” as a proper medium, to offer some re- 
marks upon this interesting subject. 

The classical school has as its head the name of Beauvilliers, of the Rue 
Richelieu, No 20 He was in great vogue at the end of the imperial govern- 
ment, and in 1814, 15, shared with Verry the favor of *‘ our friends the enemy,” 
as he used to call the allies. He left a standard work, in one vol. 8 vo., on the 
Art de Cuisine, and closed his illustrious career the same vear as Napoleon, 
and his mooument rivals the heroes of Wagram and Rivoli, at Pere la Chaise 
He died, too, of a good old age, in the course of nature; while the tap of the 
drum was thy death larum, Prince of Moscow. 

At the head of the romantic school, and ahead at no moderate distance, is 
Jean de Careme, whose works are in the hands of every one, and whose name 
is identified with the great personages of his age. His descent is from the 
famous Chef of Leo X., and is called Jean de Careme, (Jack of Lent,) in ho- 
nor of a soupe maigre he invented for his Holiness during the abstemious sea 
son. He began his studies with a regular course of roasting, under celebrated 
professors, served his time to sauces under Richaut, of the House ofthe Prince 
de Conde, and finished his studies with Robert the elder, author of ‘* Elegance 
Moderne,” a person remarkable not only for his great tovention, but for a bad 
memory, as you may see in his epitaph—- 

Qui des lage le plus tendre, 
Inventa la soupe Robert ; 
Mais jamais i] ne peut apprendre 
Ni son credo ni son Pater. 


After refusing nearly all the sovereigns of Europe, he was prevailed upon to 
become chef to George IV. at 1600 guineas per annum But at Carlton House 
he was before the age, and quit afer a few months, indignaut at wasting his 
time upon a nativn so imperfectly able to appreciate his services. On his re- 
turn he accepted an appointment from the Baron Rothschild, and remained with 
“the Jew,” dining the best men of a glorious age, and acquiring new laurels 
till the close of life, with the conscious pride of having consecrated his entire 
mind to the advantage and honor of his native country. Drop a tear, gen'le 
reader, if thou hast ever tasted a soupe maigre a la Pape Pie-sept, or Potage a 
la Rothschild—a tear upon the memcry of Jack of Lent! 

Verry, of the Palais Royal, also is of this school, and belongs to the haute 
cuisine. He feasted the allied sovereigns, and has a monument at Pere la Chaise, 
oa which you will read this simple inscription— 


‘** His life was devoted to the useful arts.” 


This is aname also to be revered wherever eat ng is held in proper venera- 
tion—a veritable and authentic artist, seeking fame by no diplomatic trick, no 
ruse de cuisine, but honestly and instinctively obeying the impulses of his 
splendid abilities. He employed bis mornings and heat of imagination in com- 
posing—pouring out a vast number of dishes, as Virgil used to do verses of 
the Avneid, and giving his afternoons, when fancy was cool and judgment pre- 
dominated, to revisal, correction, and experiment. A person came in once of a 
morning inconsiderately to consult him, and addressing the waiter, * Pas visi 
ble, Monsieur,” replied the garcon, with an air significative of his sense of 
the impropriety, “ {1 composé ;"—and the gentleman, with an apologetic bow, 
retired. ’ 

I omit many others of nearly equal dignity for want of space. Toere is 
one, however, of the old school, who, like Homer or Hesiod, announced from 
afar the future glory of his country, whom I cannot pass altogether in si. 
lence—Vatel. While in Paris I went out to Chantilli—the Utica of the gour- 
mands—not, as you may conceive, to see the races, or the stables of the great 
Conde, that cost thirty millions, or his magnifique maison de Plaisance, which 
opened its folding doors to a thousand guests of a night, but... I stood in the 
very spot in which the illustrious Martyr fell upon his sword—the very spot in 
which he screamed in glorious agony—* Quoi le marais n’arrive pas encore !”” 
and died. Puor fellow! scarce had they drawa the fatal knife from his throat 
when the codfish arrived. I would give more of this tragice! history, bat it is 
told in its details by Madame de Sevigne, to whom the reader is respectfully 
referred. . . I must hasten to other branches of my subject. 

Houses of established notoriety in Paris are quite numerous, beginning, most 
of them, upon the fame of a single dish, and many new ones are struggliug 
into notice by some specific excelience. So ingenious persons often practise 
one of the virtues, and thereby get up a reputation for all the others. For ices 
you go to Tortoni's, of course; fur a vol-au-vent, to the Provincial Brothers ; 
for a delicious salmi, to the Uafe de Paris; to Verry’s for truffies, and to the, 
Rocher Cancale for turbots, frogs, and its exquisite wines. The great repute, 
of this house (the Rocher) was originally founded upon oysters. It fi-st over- 
came the prejudice against those months which are undistinguished by the let- 
ter r, serving its Oysters equally delicious in all the months of the year. It 
gave adinner in 1819, which was the topic of general coiversation for one 
mouth—about two weeks more than is given in Paris to a revolution. The bill 
is published for the eye of the curious in the ‘‘ Almanach des Gourmands.” 








ment; and we have received pickles u i i 

Pete p tothe time of starting. Our Courier, 
bes anticipation of the overland Mail, has arrived in anticipation of his pay ; 
ut be will not get it. Among our other Indian arrivals, we have been 


ut in possession of Indian rubber from which we find that there is a good 
eal of elasticity in the markets. 


Frogs having been made to talk by ASsop, and looking so very like little babies 
when swimming in their ponds, many dilettanti, especially ladies, feel an aver- 
3 On to eating them ; and the French, being the first of the moierns to introduce 
them generally upon the table, have infixed thereby a stigma indelibly upon the 











French name, their brachtruchtonymical designation being now as significative 
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as the “John Bull” of a neighboring kingdom. An Englishman bemg com- 
cee to go to Paris on business, and holding frogs in abhorrence, esyecially 

rench frogs, carried bis provisions with him. I take the occasion to state that 
this.was an idle apprehension, and that Paris not only has other provisions 
now, but that this quadruped is even less common, perhaps, in the French than 
the English kitchen. But, indeed, to the refined and ingenioue it is in guod 
esteem, always—especially to professors, doctors, savans, and diplomatists, the 
classes most addicted to gourmandize in all countries, These do not forget 
that the same immortal bard who sang of heroes aud the gods, sang also of 
bulfrogs. , 

The French being naturally a more social pcople than the English, and being 
less wealthy, and having less comfortable homes, frequent more peblic-nouses ; 
so that these establishments are, of course, made to excel in decoration and con- 
venience as wellas science. Indeed, cuokery at home, and many other things 
at home, will always waat the stimulus necessary to a very high state of 
improvement. No one of the arts hae attained eminence ever, unless fostered 
by rivalship and public patronage. and brought under the popular inspection. 
Much is said about the undomesticated way of the French living, but certain it 
is that the social qualities have gained more than the domestic have lost, and it 
is certain that the wealthy and fashionable French are after all less erratic in 
their habits and less discontented with their homes than the domestic and com- 
fortable English. Comfort! comfort! nothing but comfort! To escape, they 
wander everywhere upon the broad sea and land, and reside among the Loo- 
koos, Creeks, and Negroes—evcrywhere disgusted. Where, into wh.i wncivi- 
lized nook of earth can you go without finding even their women ? 


“If to the west you roam, 
There some blue’s ‘ at home.’ 
Among the blacks of Carolina, 
Or fly you to the east, you see 
Some Mrs. Hopkins at her tea 
And toast, upon the walls of China.” 


The very genteel Parisians do not incumber their houses with kitchens at all, 
and that ugly hebdomada! event, a washday, is totally unknown in the Parisian 
domestic economy. The families dine out in a family group, or by appointment 
with friends, or the dinner is served ia their apartments—a duty which is as- 
signed to an individual you meet every where in a white nightcap and apron, and 
whom they calla ¢ratfeur. Not a fellow to be quartered and his head set up on 
the Temple Bar, but a loyal subject, very welcome in the best houses, and dig- 
nified as the entrepreneur general of diplomatic dinners. 

What a gay and animated picture the Parisian restaurant with its specious 
mirrors, and marble tables gracefully distributed, with its pretty woman at the 
contoir, erected for her often at the expense of many thousand francs, and with 
linen of the winnowed snow, the whole displayed at night under a blaze of glit- 
tering chandeliers, and alive with its joyous and various company ! The custom 
of dining the best bred ladies in these public saloons give them an air of ele- 
gance, decency, and vivacity it is in vain to hope for under any direction where 
there is a public separation of the sexes, as in England and America. 

Cooking, like the drama, will conform with public opinion, and bad eaters 
and bad judges of a play are alike the ruin of good houses, and the reputa- 
tion of the artists, Woe to the gastronomy of a people whose public taste is 
gross and uncultivated. Ir. those countries where men dine with cynical vora- 
city in fifteen minutes, why talk of it '—di».6, as Careme eloquently and in- 
dignantly expresses it, as if they had craws for the comminution of their food 
after its deglutition. 

I remember abvut five hundred dyspeptics who used to group themselves 
about the Red Sulphur, (whieb they preferred of all the Virginian Springs for 
the abundance of its table ;) how they used to saunter about in little squads, 
or huddle altogether at the source of the little ruby and sulphurous fountain, 
and discourse the live long day of gastric juices, peristaltic motions, kneading 
of stomachs, virtues of aliments and remedies, inquiring diligently imto the 
cause that might be assigned for the almost epidemic prevalence of this disease ; 
some blaming the stars, some hot rolls, others the cscochymical qualities of 
our American climate, and a few threatened to leave the country. Two Virgi- 
nia members believed it was the exciting nature of our institutions, and they sat 
about upon stumps, (these gentlemen having a great affinity for stumps,) pale, 
abdominous, and wan, and nearly disgusted with republicanism ; and there was 
an Irish gentleman, who had a strong suspicion he might have been changed at 
nurse, for he was a healthy baby. 

These things are better managed in China. Chewing is done, they say, at 
a large Chinese ordinary, by a kind of isochronical movement, regulated by 
music. They have a leader, as at our concerts, and up go the jaws upon sharp 
F, and down upon G flat. I wish our ** Conscript Fathers’? at Washington, if 
it would not interfere too much with the liberty of the subject, would take this 
matter under consideration, and if, themselves, they would chew and digest a 
little more their dinners and speeches, I beg leave to intimate, it would be not 
only a personal comfort, but an economy of the money and reputation of the 
republic. The destiny of a nation, says a sensible French writer, may depend 
upon the digestion of the first minister. Who knows, then, but the distress that 
has fallen, without any assignable cause, like a blight upon our prosperity ; that 
the cuntentious ill-humors of our two houses; their sparrings, duellings, flog- 
gings, removal of deposits, expungings, vetoings, and disruption of cabinets, 
may not he chiefly owing to an imperfect mastication by the two honorable bo- 
dies, the president, secretaries, and others entrusted with the mismanagement 
of the country. Legislation on such subjects is not without respectable prece- 
dent. The Emperor Domitian had it brought regularly before his senate what 
sauce he should employ upon a turbet. It was put to vote in committee of the 
whole, and the decree (as related by Tacitus, and translated by the ‘* Almanach 
des Gourmands "’) was a sauce piguunt 

The entire force of appetite is concentra'ed in Paris, upon two meals, and an 
infinite variety of dishes is sought to give evjoyment to these twomeals. To 
dine on a single dish the French call an “atrocity.” The precept of the gour- 
mand 13 to economize appetite and prolong pleasure, and therefore intermediate 
refreshments of all kinds are stric'ly forbidden. Cake-shops are patronized 
by foreigners only. Madame Felix—alas, how difficult to resist her seducing 
little pies !—sells 15,000 daily! If you offer to touch one in company with 
a Frenchwoman, she iusists on your no: impairing the integrity of your appe- 
tite for the regular meals, and she only remarks, ‘* C'est pour les Anglais.’ 
While the allies staid in Paris, Madame Sullot sold from her room, twe've feet 
square, of her incomparable petits pales 12,000 per day. The Englishman wil! 
have his breakfast, will have his lunch, his dinner and supper, and thus antici- 
patiug hunger has no meal at all of enjoyment. So, also, is he moruse and 
peevish, suufling with suspicious nose the flavor of his wine, and approaching 
his dishes with a degustatory fastidiousness, not unlike that town mouse so 
well described by Lafoniaine. Inthe cafes you see him alone at his table, 
spooning his soup, and encouraging appetite by prelimimary excitements, or 
with newspaper, eating and perusing, apparently seeing no one, with an air 
that intimates the very great honor he dues the French nation by dining at all. 
Moreover, they do no’ in Paris, as in London, under pretext of giving an appe- 
tite, cozen you out of your dnuer by oysters A Frenchman, ona visit to 
England, once tried this experiment ; but afier eating three dozen, he declared 
he did not feel in the least more hungry than when he began. 

The rules of eating of the French table are as accurately defined as axioms 
of geomeiry—but these rules I defer to another occasion. 

The French Breakfast —It is not your ghost of a breakfast, tea and toast and 
the newspaper, to guests eating in their sleep. It is late; it is at eleven; 
above all it is with appetite sharp from early exercise; it is the ornamental 
butter of gold in a fine frost-work, aa if winter herself had woven it, spicy as 
Epping or Goshen, and the little loaf and heaving omelet, the agreeable ragout, 
the fruit and fragrant Burgundy, spread as by the fair hand of Ceres Lerse!f 
upon the snowy linen, bordered blue or red, to enhance its immaculate white- 
ness. And for those who love better Araby and the Indies, coffee poured from 
the straimer, fresh and aromatic, into the gilded porcelain, with rich cream, oF 
of a strength to be diluted with more than haif milk, poured out exactly at the 
point of ebullition ;—but the Chamberiin or Burgundy to refined tastes is bet- 
ter. Coffee, pure, and at its side the little glass of Cognac or Maraschino, 
worth a pilgrimage to Mocha, is the glorious appendix of the dinner. 

The French Dinner.—Atmosphere from 13 to 16 degrees, Reaumur. D:1- 
ing-room simpie, with only mirrors and a few agreeable pictures by Teniers. 
A light soup introduces this meal, vy all means without bread, followed by 4 
geutie glass of claret. A rich and heavy soup, where any thing else is to be 
served, is a total misconception of a dinner. Then follow, with a nice regard 
to succession and analogy, fish, ; oultry, roasts, with the entremets, and five!- 
ly game. A delicate eater may begin with a pate of larks or other petit plat, 
and overleap the fish, which deadens somewhat the sense of delicious aromas; 
and the dessert is spared always by the very prudent of both sexes. The 
monstrous desserts are superseded by a better taste. Instead of the Louvre or 
St. Peter's, of such dimensions as required sometimes the ceiling to be remov- 
ed, you have now for the robust olfactories a little Gruer cheese—or for the 
softer sex, perhaps, an ice, a creme souffle, and you may offer a Dutch lady ev 
accompaniment to her coffee, a little Cupid just starting from sugar candy into 
life. Each service must have the air of abundance. Any apprehension of de- 
ficiency, or the being obliged to refuse out of politeness, would check the ap- 
petite and natural impulses of the guests. All that you admit upon your 
plate is to be eaten; in your glass to be drunk ; you intimate otherwise the 
badness of the fare, and inselt your host; besides to have the eyes larger (har 
the appetite is proverdially vulgar. No solos ere aliowed, or * long yarn,” 88 
it is styled, and lions are in bad taste. Also, there is no rush of waiters; ser- 








| vants at the slightest hint anticipate your wants, and a tender conversation |s 
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mph a sentence, though two-thirds should it even be a declara- 


non, is to be suspended at the entrance of a dinde auz trufes. No one at ta- 
sie descants on the excellence of a dish or the wine. ‘There is no surprise at 
what one is used to daily.” In conversation gentlemen are to be without pre 
tension, and ladies, if possible, without coquetry, and the mind, by all meats, 
left to its natural impulses. No one is pressed—all is ** fortuitous elegance 
and unstudied grace ;” this is one of Johnson's definitions of happiness. In the 
frst course the guest 18 required to be polite merely; he is expected to be 
allant in the second, and at the dessert he may be affectionate ; but after the 
champagne .. - (9 rules of propriety are laid down in any of the books.) 
In the drawing-room is merry conversation and music, if excellent, tea of a 
rich flavor, or puoch of the best. Together at eleven—in bed at midnight. 
The English and French bare with truffles, is a delicacy well worth our can- 
vas-backs. The Roman ladies believed the food of hares improved beauty. 
Martial, in an epigram, tells of a woman so ugly in his time, as to set hares at 
jefance. Ido not know if the modern hare inherits this beautifying quality, 
_nd few of my female acquaintances have any interest in the inqurv. Many 
-ensible people, however, believe there is such efficacy in nouristment, and it 
, worth consideration. Achilles, they remind us, was fed vn tion’s marrow, 
and Madame Grisi, I have heard said, wes ncurisiied im her tender years 
,pon vightingales’ tongues, a diet much to be recummended to othetg of the 
sire, some of whom seem to have been brvught up upon bulfrogs. 
[t ig a matter of much interest to those who would dine out to have their 
sense of eating, a8 far as yo-sitle, refined. By rich persons, who entertain, 
sd eaters are held in a +i .d of horrur, and shunned as much as tuneless ears 
»y musicians. Tuo stfve,an exquisite dish to a face that expresses no rapture 
-it is Timotheus’ song to the Scythian, who preferred the neighing of a horse. 
\od well-bred gourmands are known to have applied often certain diagnostics 
vy which to detect indifferent or refined eaters. When a dish of indisputable 
excellence is served, it is expected the very aspect of it will excite in a well- 
rganized person all the powers of taste, and any one who, under such circum- 
erances, shows no flashes of desire, no radiant ecstacy of countenance, is noted 
wo at once as unworthy, and left out in subsequent invitations. 
he learned author of the Physiognomie du Gout, has given three sets of 
shies, (I beg leave to translate for your edification,) which he calls eprouvettes 
castronomigues, or tests of good eaters, suited to three several conditions of 
fortune—for you are not to suppose a persor born in the Rue Coqguenard, though 
ially endowed, should have the same acumen as one bred au premier in the 
v¢ Rivoli, or the vicinity of the Palais Royale. Here they are: 


FIRST CLASS. 
Revenue 5000 francs. (Mediocrity ) 
\ large veal steak, larded, and done in its own gravy. 
\ farmyard turkey, stuffed with chestouts, from Lyons. 
lame-pigeons, fattened, and larded with a slice of bacon, done nicely. 
Eggs a la neige. 
oo © ° . . 

\ dish of sour-kraut, garnished with sausages, and crowned with bacon from 


Strasbourg. 
Expressions.—Pest! that looks well ; we must do it honor, 


SECOND CLASs, 
Revenue 15,000 francs. (Easy circumstances.) 


Chine of beef caur rose, pique, done in its own gravy. 

Haunch of venison, chopped-pickle-sauce. 

4 boiled turbot. 

Leg of mutten, presale a la Provencale. 

A turkey with truffles. 

Early sweet peas. 

Expressions.—Mami! a delicious epectacle.—This is indeed a regale. 


THIRD CLASS. 
Revenue 30,000 francs. (Affuence.) 

4 piece of poultry, 7 lbs., stuffed with truffles of Perigord till it becomes a 
epheroid. 

An enormous pie of Strasbourg, in form of a bastion. 

A large carp from the Rhine, ala chambod, richly decorated. 

Quails with truffles, a la Mosle, laid on pieces of buttered toast, and sweet 
“A rich pike, pique, stuffed and soaked in cream of lobsters, secundum artem. 

A pheasant, a son point, pique en troufet, resting on @ roast, done holy-alli 
.nce-fashion. 

One hundred asparagus, 5 or 6 lines in diam: ter, in season, sauce a U'osma 
£¢ me ; ; 
Two dozen ortolans, a la Provencale, as described in the secretaire, and 
culsinier. 

A pyramid of maringues, with vanilla and rose. 
and men of feminine and delicate habits.) . 

Expressions.—Ah, milord! An admirable man is your cook! Such dishes 
are found on your table only. 


The las¢ of these bills, our learned author thinks a decisive test of cultivated 
taste and natural endowments. ‘I wae lately,” says he,‘* at a dinner of gour- 
mands of this thira category, aud had a fair chance of verifying the effects. Af- 
ter a first course an enormous coc-vierge de Burbezieuz, truffe a tout rompre, 
ct un Gibraltar de foie gras de Strasbourg, was brought in. . . . In the whole 
assembly this apparition produced a marked effect, but difficult to be described. 
Something like the silent laugh described by Cooper. In fact conversation 
ceased anong all the guests. Their hearts were too full! The attentions 

f all were soon turned to the skill of the carvers, and when the plates of dis- 
tribution were passed round, I saw succeed each other, in every countenance, 
the fire of desire, the ecstacy of joy, the perfect repose of beatitude! 

Persone are rarely subyect to these violent emotions, if not bred in Paris, and 
\o many they might appear exaggerated, but let them look into history. I will 
cite a few authentic anecdetes in illustration of this part of the subject ; and | 
wiil show, too, that these gastronomic emotions and elegant dinners do not ap- 
pertain exclusively to the French, and are marks of a high civilization in all 
countries. 

Fontenelle, dining a friend one day, and his politeness getting the better of 
his reason, yielded reluctantly to his desire of having the asparagus dressed with 
butter instead of oil, and went slowly towards the head of the stairs to give or- 
ders to this effect. During the absence his friend had fallen down in apoplexy, 
whick, observing at his retura, be hastened back to the stairs : ‘* Cook! cook ! 
cook!" he cried oat in asubdued voice, “you can cress them with oil!’ and 
he afforded then to his deceased friend the due offices of humanity. 

Judge Savarin, hunting one day with Jefferson, near Paris, caught a -— - 
of hares, and they returned home with their game late in the evening. To 
‘ighten the way the American ambassador related to the judge various anec- 
dotes of Washington ; end was encouraged to cdntinae for two or three miles 
by the close attention and meditative air of his companion. But at length the 
judge aweking up and breaking through his long silence, said, with the decision 
of one who has made op kis mind, ** Yes! [ will cook them with truffles,” Jef- 
ferson berg about half through the battle of the Cowpens. 

Among the Latins and Greess a great many interesting examples are re- 
corded of the same kind. Cratinus seeing his wine spilt, one day, died of 
grief; he had survived the loss of his wife. is fate is recorded in Aristophanes. 
Apicius sailed to Africa to pass his life there, hearing that the oysters were 
better than in his native country; but, finding them worse, sailed back again. 
An epicurean is mentioned by Atheneus, who, having eaten a sturgeon at a 
meal—all but the head—fell into indigestion, and was given up by the doctors— 
says he, “ Well! if 1 must die, I'll thank you to bring me in the rest of the 
fish.” Apicius, es it is well known, epent too millions of dollars upon his table, 
and when he had mut a fippenny-bit left, blew out his brains. 

Some very creditable instances have been found eveo in England. Pope, 
the actor, one day received the invitation of a lord ; ‘* Dear Pope, if you can 
d ne on a roast, come at six; we have nothing else.", He catne and acted ac- 
cordingly. At the conclusion, however, a truffled hare of most appetizing fla- 
vor, was brought in. Astonishment and dismay succeeded in Pope’s counten- 
ance, as he looked at it, scarce believing his eyes. He took up his knife, tried, 
but could not . ... At length, afver several vain efforts, pushing his plate aside 
aud putting down his knife, he said, tears starting \n his eyes, ‘ From an old 
friead, I did not expect this !”’ ; 

Of Lady Morgan's France, one of the prettiest pages by far, is her descrip- 
tion of adinner et Rothschild's villa near Paris, served up by the celebrated 
Careme, at which she was present. A few sentences of which will show that 
the fair authorese would have run no riek from M Gerardin’s “ Gastronomi- 
cal eprouvettee’” and furnish proof, if proof be wanting in a matter of such no- 
toriety, that ladies have talents for eating, when rightly cultivated, quite equal 
to the other sex. se 

‘With less genius,” says her ladyship, “‘ than went to the composition of 
this dipner, men have written epic poems ; and if crowns were distributed to 
cooks as to actors, the wreath of Pasta and Sonteg (divine as they were) was 
never more fairly won than the laurel that should have graced the brow of 
Careme for thie specimen of the intellectual perfection of his art—the standard 
and gauge of modern civilization. Cruelty, violence, barbariem were the cher 
acteristics of men who fed upon the tough fibres of half fed oxen. Humanity, 
knowledge, refinement, of the generation, whose tastes and temper are regulated 
y a ones ef such philosophers as Careme, and such Amphytrions as 

othschild.” 

Of the dinaer, she saye, “It was in season; it was up to the time—in the 


(This last for women only, 
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‘ wisdom of our aficestors,’ in a single dish; no high-spiced sauces ) 
blanche ; no flavor of cayenne and alspice, no tincture of catsup tad Walaa 
pickles ; no visible agency of those vulgar elements of cookery of the good old 
times. Fire and water distillations of the most delicate viands exhaled in sil. 
ver dews, with chemical precision, 
‘On tepid clouds of risirg steam,’ 


formed the fond of all. Every meat presented its natural aroma ; every vege- 
table its shade of verdure; margonnese was fried in ice, (as Ninon said of 
Sevigne’s heart,) and the tempered chill of the plombian, which held the place 
of the eternal fondus and soufflets of an Englishman’s table, articipated the 
shock, and broke it of the exaggerated avalanche,” &c. &c. 

_It is scarcely fair to quote farther of a work so accessible to all, or I would 

give you also her description of the dining room, so romantically standing apart 
from the house, in the shade of oranges; of the elegant pavilion of green mar- 
ble, refreshed by fountains that shot into the air through scintillating streams. 
O1 the table itself, covered with its beautiful and picturesque dessert, emitting 
no odour that was not in perfect conformity with the freshness of the scene, 
and fervor of the season.—‘‘ No burnished gold reflected the glowing sunset, 
nor brilliant silver dazzled the eye; porcelain, beyord the price of all precious 
metals by its beauty and its fragility ; every platea picture, consorted with the 
general character of sumptuous simplicity, which reigned over the whole, 
and showed how well the master of the feast had consulted the genius of the 
place in all.” 
__ Lady Morgan solicited and obtained permission to see and converse with the 
illustrious chef, who in the evening entered the circle of the saloon, where a 
feeling and interesting interview ensued. (See her own account of it) Such 
honors are every day lavished upon heroes, and surely he who teaches to nour- 
ish men is well worth him who teaches to kill them. 

Lord Byron has expressed his dislike of “ eating women.” But his lordship 
had an infinity of little capricious dislikes. Monsieur Savarin, of much better 
taste in such matters, describes his ‘* pretty gourmande under arms,” as one of 
pthe most interesting of objects. From the stimulus of eating she has greater 
briliiancy of eye and grace of conversation ; the vermilliun of ber lips is of a 
deeper dye, and she is improved in all the attributes of her beauty, and in aii 
respects better recommended to our sympathies, as the honey-bee that sips the 
golden flower is better liked for its appetites. Nothing that is natural can be 
justly called an imperfection, and I would respectfully suggest in reply to his 
fastidious lordship that the first temptation of mankind was eating, and that it 
began with the fair sex.— What I have to say of the English kitchen I reserve 
to a-future occasion. Lady’s Book. 















INDIA PICKLES. 


MY FIRST TASTE, 





1 had just arrived at the acme of perfection in taking ‘pot shots” at hedge 
sparrows, dragging mill-streams, and various other precocious attainments in 
the way of sport, when I was destined to make my debut in that vast emporicm 
of M.P.’s, ensigns, and bankrupts—to wit, ‘The London Gazette,” in the new 
character of “full ensign” in H.M.’s 41st Regt. then serving in India. 

I will not undertake to describe the feelings of a boy just fresh from a public 
school, when he first finds himself metamorphosed inte his own master; when 
the world is first laid open before him “ where to choose’’—when the chastise- 
ment of the pedagogue has ceased for ever (sympathetic reader, I speak ego- 
tistically and feelingly). and the parental rebuke is for the first time unheeded 
—it has fallen to the lot of most people, no doubt, once in their lives to have 
experienced the feelings I would pourtray, and such as the above mentioned 
circumstances produced on me. On one side there was leaving home, and the 
associates of ch.ldhood—the participators in numberless tricks and follies—the 
old gamekeeper, who had taught our young idea ‘‘ to shoot,”’ and the old groom 
who had instructed us how “to ride.” Then there were our two incomparable 
ponies—my first companions in the chase—Tory and Radical, and old Boxer, 
the terrier, gifted with every requisite canine qual fication from those of a 
‘* parlor-dog”’ down to the *‘ rascally poacher,” there was little Louey too, our 
lady’s maid, but that’s nothing—in short, there were too many things to be left 
and regretted, here to be enumerated ; so let us take a peep at the other side 
of the picture. 

What a field—what a world of enjoyment, brighter in imagination than even 
the land [ was about to visit, presented itself to my view ! 

The gold-laced coat in perspective, had, [ believe, fewer charms than the 
prospect of soon possessing horses, guns, dogs, and servants of my own, and 
that too in a land where no one could control my actions. 

I had read and heard much of India; its tiger hunts; its nabobs; its pagoda 
trees; its exquisite luxuries ; and had pictured them to myself in the brightest 
coiers that a young and ardent imagination could furnish, long before I dreamed 
that it would ever fall to my lot to act a living part in the scenes which my 
fancy had conjured up (and if reality was endowed with a tenth part of the vi- 
vidness of imagination, what a nice little world this would be). It is not to be 
wondered at, therefore, that when the choice of a profession was offered to me, 
I chose India as my ‘‘ scene of action.” 

Reader! did you ever spend six months in an outward-bound? in short, were 
you ever in India? if not, will you bear me company, whilst I waft you thither, 
swiftereven than The Over/and Mail. 

Previous to embarking, the chief business consists in getting ‘the outfit ;” 
and here I may as well diverge into some br.ef detail of such articles as it is 
necessary the sportsman should provide himself with. on going to India. 

In the ‘irst place we will take “the gun.” 

The great thing to be borne in mind, in the choice of a gun, is, the various 
purposes to which (having only one), you may wish or be obliged to apply it ; 
for instance, one day you are asked to juin a tiger or elephant hunt; the next, 
perhaps, a snipe or quail shooting party ; and for this deuble purpose I recom- 
mend a fowling-piece of No. 14 calibre, taking also a spare pair of rifled bar- 
rels of the same calibre, in order that the same baile may serve for both sets of 
barrels ; bear this in mind, otherwise, in the hurry and excitemeat of sport, you 
will be continually getting the small ball into the large vore, an! vice versa ; 
the consequence of which may be often dangerous as well as disagreeable. 
Above all thinge let your gun be a good one, and, whatever you do, be ware of 
the articles that are attempted to be foisted on you by the outfitters, at £10 
a piece. I was tempted once to take one of these guns from its cheapness, and 
on the first day's trial, it burst in my hand ; the same thing is continually occur- 
ring, and with less good forture than it did in*my case, as many a maimed limb 
can testify. ; 

On the other hand, if you have a good article, the chances are you wil! not 
wish to part with it, but even should you be anxious at any time to do so, In 
India you can always get double the price that 1 originally cost you at home. 

This is a bit of advice | learned from experience ; I give it, therefore, with 
greater confidence to those to whom it may yet be useful. Iv the minor essen- 
tials, such as powder flasks, shot-belts, dec. ; there needs no advice, except to 
take a couple of each, and at least three, if not half a dozen, bullet moulds, 
as you may as well lose your gun, as that indispensable little article in the 
jungles. 

So much for the gun, now for ‘ the saddle.” 

This article should invariably furm one of the ‘‘ component parts” of your 
outfit. It is true, saddlee are to be procured in India, but only at three times 
their value, and even then they are much inferior to these you can purchase at 
home. 

The general fault that the purchaser commits in buying a saddle is getting it 
too large ; the Arab horses rarely exceed ‘‘galloway” height, and being the 
type of symmetry itself, it can no more be expected that the average-sized Eng- 
lish saddie will fit tem better than the coat of a Yorkshire farmer would be- 
come a Newmarket jock ; consequently, in nine cases out of ten, a person on 
arriving in India, finds himeelf encumbered with an article in the shape of a 
saddle, perfectly useless from its size, and which from the paucity of English 
cattle, he cannot easily dispose of. If you are a Nimrod, by all means buy 
your “tops” in England ; as well as whips, spurs, and all hunting parapher- 
nalia. ; 

Having thus put ourselves in possession of the sportsman’s ‘' sine qua non,” 
we will in the next place embark ourselves on board, where we most probably 
find a dozen or two of our own species (id est genus “ griffin”) whose fates have 
likewise doomed them to strut their little hour (and a very little one 1: some- 
times is) in India. ‘ee ja 

It is extraordinary to note what “a change comes o’er the spirit” of a “ oriff 

during the monotony of the outward voyage—giving the flattest contradiction 


to old Horace’s 
‘‘Celum, non animum, mutant qui trans mare currunt ;” 


youths, who have seen a tandem (in a picture) once in their lives, back them- 
selves to *‘ tool” one, some dozen milee an hour, on first touching shore i 
others, whose hunting has hitherto been confined to bird’s-nests and butterflies, 
clear yawoers and raspers “ like bricks,” and, in short, there is nothing ** sport- 
ing” that cannot be accomplished in first-rate style, except, perhaps, rowing— 
but, singularly enough, no one boasts of that elegant accomplishment, probably 
owing to our captain’s gig staring him daily in the face, which, one calm morn- 
ing, might take bim at his word. 

Our first landing place is Madeira, and although there are no tandems, there 
are various opportunities of testing the various merits of our gtiffs in the pig- 
On first touching shore one is surrounded by a dense host of animals, meant 
to represent horses, together with their owners, who will make you mount, in 
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to locate yourself inthe safes: place, tight on 
that we will suppose are already bestri 








88, aparently 
8, 10 Conse. 







the gory Bosinen 
8, you are Constrained 
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of the tail of his own animal, 


vent, their masters having each, 
which is allowed to grow long fonn 3 
_ Is this manner they go a 
time, at the rate of eight miles an hour, ist 
Tt, with t 
my Ao two a minute from him at the tail — 
aving paid a visit to all the nuns in the nei hborhood 
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“4 pp Ad pretty Maria Clementina, and 788 lost a Rak wren hart 
febve beak ¢ in OUr equestrian performances, we ere generally not surr . 
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of the most extraordinary assemb] 
The two English stable-keepers faa ever brought together. 


from a four-in-hand to a hack, whil 


tentot jehu driving in kis wagon ¢ 

miles an fomneennill wagon amen pete cr reagan — — of fourteen 
try, rcs | sete of feature consists in a Seeelial enact of <a 
is termed ina ledy’s toilet a ‘“‘bustle;” then fo 'ooki 
Dutch boer and his vrow, seated in their sulky, ond tine eoween odeiaaelll 
and bewilderment at the sight of one of our ** griffs,”” who descent: a> 
show off his regimentals for the first time, is continually getting anaes 
entangled in his horse’s legs, to the imminent danger of himself and animal 

Having been satisfied to my heari’s content with “ horse-racing in Africa,” 
aang paid a visit to the kennel at Wynberg, where are kept some two dozen 
dogs of various breeds, the genus cur being predominant, for the purpose of 
jackal hunting. I was not furtunate to have a day's sport with them, so cannot 
chronicle their performances ; considering it to be on a par with the turf affairs 
it 1s as well it should remain in the tomb «f the Capulets. The most striking 
circumstance at the Cape is the manner in which the natives drive their wagons 
to market, loaded with grapes, and which are frequently drawn by sixteen 
rent hones ssed two and two; I have seen them tura corners at full speed, as 
it be Bet sea le, Re White Horse Cellar wagoner to do with his 
And now pass we from the Cape i ithin si 
the jong wished-for village, at poe v7 Oe 2 pele gh 
sady coast, skirted with jungle, we conjure up ghosts of tigers ‘cobra di a: 
pellas, aid all the wild animals that we may have seen in the “ Surrey Zoo- 
‘ogical ;” whilst along yarn from Pipes (our boatswain), as how the tigers 
swim out to vessels just arrived, and invariably carry off the cook, and any 
others they may take a fancy to, a fact that has happened fifty times to his own 
knowledge, blanches the cheeks of the most innocent of our griffs, and causes 
the others to unpack for at least the hundred and first time during the voya e 
treir guns and ammunition; and to look ‘* desperately bold;” whilst ever ie 
tle native fishing-boat that may make its a fig 

| ppearance, undergoes a transfigura- 
tion from a rihnoceros to-a horrid sea-serpent, until it is clear'y made out to be 
really only what it is; and whea its navigator comes on board, with, if pos- 
sible, somewhat less clothing on than Adam's fig-leaf, why there is not a riffin 
in the ship that would not swear he was acannibal from his looks alone. What 
our ladies think, (and we had fifty of them on board for the matrimonial mar- 
ket), I will not undertake’ to say. 

In steaming from Redgeree to Calcutta we pass the Sunderbunds, a large 
tract of land, or rather, a thick cluster of islands, caused by the seven pein: 8 
of the Ganges, containing as much game, if tigers are in the game list, as any 
other part of India; but, from the quantity of wild beasts by waich it is in- 
fested, it 1s impossible to penetrate any part of it for the purpose of sport. 
From this place it really is not uncommon for the tigers to swim out to the 
fishing boats that are moored a little way off shore at night, any carry off 
one of the crew. 

And now Garden Reach and Calcutta heave in sight—the course is covered 
with its carriages and horses, and ‘‘ beauties,” which are in turn severely criti- 
cized, whilst we sail majestically past, until the welcome cry of * stand by, to 
let go the anchor,” is heard, and we swing round to the tide, within a pistol 
shot of the City of Palaces. 
__ If there is anything to confirm the griffin’s previous ideas of Indian sport, it 
is the nature of the country through which he passes. 
The vultures, the wild fowl, and the myriads of the jungle denizens that he 
witnesses, give a wildness and romantic novelty to the country, which even 
imagination has previously failed to supply. 
But on reaching Calcutta this all vanishes by degrees; the handiwork of 
man becomes apparent, and the race-course first turns the mind from the wild 
sports of the jungle to the more gentle ones of the turf. 
We are now landed, and on the principle of “doing in Turkey as turkeys 
do,” our first business is to look out for a horse, not as a loxury, so much 4s a 
necessary, unless we feel inclined to back our constitution at odds against « 
puckah fever. 
The embryo sportsman is not long in finding out the Tattersall’s of Calcutta, 
viz. Moore and Hickey’s (late Tulluch’s), where, twice a week, he can take his 
choice out of horse-flesh in every shape from a tattoo pony to an incomparable 
Arab. On the other hand, should he not be willing to trust his own judgment, 
there are half a-dozen English livery-stable keepers who will assiat him—for @ 
** consideration.” 
Now, my dear Griff, be you civil or military —Company’s or Queen’s—if you 
have a decent exchequer, the best and safest thing you can do is at once to buy 
an Arab, we will say, for about 500 rupees, and you will in the end find it the 
cheapest way, for in eve at that price you will at once have your hack and your 
hunter, and when you go to an up country station, your racer aleo. 
In buying horses at first, it is incredible how many a youngster has irretrieva- 
bly involved himself in a debt, from which years upon years of after labor have 
failed to extricate him, and this is solely owing to the alacrity with which horse- 
dealers are apt to give credit to a new comer. 
Nothing is paid for in ready money in India, and where a person is offered un- 
limited credit inthe manner I speak of, he is generally too young and inexpe- 
rienced to know how to refuse it, and the gratification of being considered 
a fas*-going fellow has nipped in its bud many a gallant and honorable 
career. 
Don’t consider me a preacher, reader, but as [ have seen many a “ good 
sporteman and true, cabined, cribbed confined to the shores of India for the pe- 
riod of his existence through follies of the above kind, | may be permitted to 
ive a word of advice to others to whom it may not be altogether useless. 
There are few persons in India that are n ot sportsmen, or that would not be 
so if they could; on their first arrival, everything they witness and hear of, 
tends to fan the dormant flame, or to create one, in their breasts ; whilst cricket, 
racing, and hunting, afford fair opportunities whereby to signalize themselves. 
It generally happens, however (and perhaps luckily tv), that the griffin remains, 
whilst at the metropolis, a silent spectator of what goes on, and collects and 
treasures up a stock of sporting knowledge with which he hereafter intends to 
sstound the inhabitants of the upper provinces. ‘Tne racing at Calcutta im the 
first place is, from its attendant expenses, far above his reach, and the huoting 
is no easy school for a beginner, so he contents himeelf by taking @ ticket for 
the race dinners, where he may atleast stare at every Oe in the sporting world 
worth seeing, and (if not drunk before the cloth is off the table) hears tales of 
the East, which may well make h:m doubt if 


“Tt smiles on such deeds as its children have done ;” 


but even at the dinner tab'e he is generally doomed to discomfiture of some 
sort ; for instance, when the mulligatawney—a compound of chillies, cayenne, 
and rice—has left him, gaping in agony, from the simple fact of his mouth and 
throat being on the port of ignition, a mischief loving old * Qui hye” chal- 
lenges him to iced claret, an application that leaves him in ten times greater 
suffering than before, and which effectually prevents his uttering a syllable for 
the next five minutes at least. Again, he has no sooner commenced operations 
on one of Wiiscn’s ice creams, than the eame friend insists on his joinin bim 
in pale ale, which the poor “ griff dare not in his innocence refuse: the na- 
tural consequence of all which is, that from the time the hcokahs are brought 
in to the following morning, he has merely a glimmering, indistinct idea of beer 
bottles—cheroots—having made a bad bet—beiong mustachioed by a burnt cork 
—and then put into somebody else's bed by a dozen delighted niggers. But 
the life of a‘ Griffin” differs materially according to the profession he has un- 
dertaken, the most delectable one being certainly that of a civilian, more com- 
monly known at home by the denomination of writer ; but as it was my fate to 
undergo an hour and a half's infliction of the “ goosestep ” every morning be- 
fore a day’s shooting, and a considerable quantity of light infantry mancovres 
before pulling on my tops for a little “ cavalry ”* work with the hounds or dou- 
ning the “silk ” for the hurdle-race, I can only describe my own plain anvar- 
nished tale of the menner in which huge boars are speared—elephants shot, 
tigers massacred—boffaloes o'erthrown—and lions defeated, by the hand of the 
English sportsman in India— 
Reader, wilt thou follow now, 
And roam where India’s gungles grow ? 
London (New) Sporting Magazine for Jaa. 
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Curling Match.—We learn from the Toronto “ British Colonist,” that a | 














~NEW VOLUME FOR 1844. 


A New Votume of the “ Spirit of the Times *—the Fourteenth—wiil] be commenced 
en the 2d day of March next, and the Proprietor begs to give notice to those gentlemen who 
may be disposed to subscribe for it, that upon forwarding ‘their names, 

BACH NEW SUBSCRIBER WILL BE PRESENTED 
WITH 
FIVE SUPERBLY ENGRAVED PORTRAITS ON STEEL, 
SELECTED AT WILL FROM THE FOLLOWING :— 
Col. WM. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the “‘ Napoleon of the Turf.” 
Mad’lle. AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “ La Sylphide.” 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness. 
ALSO, HIGHLY FINISHED PORTRAITS OF 


BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK, HEDGEFORD, 


JOHN BASCOMBE, and MONMOUTH ECLIPSE. 





uy A magnificent Portrait of FASHION, the Champion of the American Turf, is in 
the hands of the Engiaver, and will be ready for publication upon the commencementof 


the new volume. 











On Dits in Sporting Circles. 

A. Way to Procure a New Subscriber !—One of our most gifted correspond- 
ents writes us from Florida this week to the following effect :— 

Dear Sir,—I send you by to day’s mail through the P. M. $20, being the 
subscriptions of and , both of this place, and paying subscribers. 
These are all that I have been able to get for the ‘* Spirit ” here as yet, though 
I have hopes of one or two more. If we were not so hardrun acommunity, | 
could procure adozen. Asa proof that I am in earnest in my efforts, I mus! 
tell you how I engaged Mr. H's subscription. Some ten days since a party of 
us went on a Camp Hunt. After getting out some seven or eight miles we 
missed “Juliet,” a young hound of Mr. H..’s, which he was anxious to have on 
the Hunt. He was muchdisappointed. ‘I would give fifty dollars,” said he 
‘‘to bave her along.” I remarked, ‘‘ You can get her on easier terms. [If 
you will subscribe for the ‘ Spirit,’ I will ride back for her.’ “‘ Agreed,” said 
he. On the word,I jumped out of the hunting wagon, and on a led horse. I 
found Juliet at home, as I expected, but had to lead her all the way to camp— 
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twenty miles 

Young Jackson, a fine son of the celebrated trotting stallion Andrew Jack- 
son (who died last season), out of a Mambrino mare, has been purchased by 
Mr. Atsert Emmons, of Flatiands, Long Island. Yourg Jackson will proba- 
bly take Abdallah’s old stand near the Union Course. He is a remarkably fine 
looking young horee, full sixteen hands high, with good action, being equal to 
nearly three minutes in harness. 


Joun C. Water advertises his Spring races over the Fashion Course, at 
Jacksor, Louisiana, to commence on the 24:h of April next. He states that 
* as the Fashion Course is a new one and comparatively unknown to gentlemen 
at a distance having stables of race horses, he respectfully informs them that 
it is situated in the upper end of Buhler’s Plains, at the crossing of the roads 
leading from Bayou Sara and Jackson to Batun Rouge, and from Port Hudson 
to Clinton, and 54 miles from Port Hudson, over a beautiful, rolling, rich 
prairie, and by nature one of the most beautiful race courses in America. Tle 
improvements are new and rough, though comfortable ; and no pains will be 
spared to render visitors from a distance comfortable.” 

Conroy, of this city, has just opened a branch of his Fishing Tackle estab- 
lishment, under the Verandah Hotel, New Orleans. Weare glad to learn from 
the pepers there that his store has been overrun with customers. The ‘ Pica- 
yune”™ states that his ‘* only trouble was to obtain an opportunity to wait upon 
the multitade which thronged aroard him.” 


Challenge from Eclipse, at the age of Thirty'—The last number of the 
Frankfort ** Commonwealth” coatains tke following chalienge from Ggorce E 
Biacksven, a worthy son of ‘ Uncle Nep,”’ wko, by the bye, can give odds 
and beat any man alive and above ground at writing or talking up a favorite stal 
lion. It is addressed 

To the Owners of Stallions in Kentucky —I have at my stable AMERICAN 
ECLIPSE, the great father of Race horses, and himself the victor of the 
Western World. He is now thirty years old. I will give the owners of fine 
Stallions an opportunity of comparing their horses with him, on the 31 Monday 
of February, 1844, at Frankfort. We are afraid but few will dare appear,when 
we make it known that the old horse is in the full vigor of his youth, and as gay 
and active as when the bugle’s blast called him tu the field of his victory and 
his fame. He isa living monument of the inefficency of time’s attack. I 
live within two miles of Frankfort, and will be happy to furnish gentlemen who 
may bring their horses to the exhibition, with good stables—so they need have 
no spprehension on that point. Keatucky’s proud champion, GREY EAGLE, 
will be there, and willexhibit the same ‘stately steppings,” and undaunted 
mien, which, upon the field of Oakland, called forth the loud huzzas of Ken- 
tucky’e Sportemen. Grorce E. Biacksurn 

Sale of Mr. Waatuertey’s Stock.—We find in the Liverpool ‘ Chroni- 
cle’ of the 16th Jan., a report of the sale, by Messrs. Tattersall, of the Blood 
Stock of the late Mr. Weatherley, among which was the celebratcd Sir Her- 
cules, the half brother to Capt. Stocxton’s Langford, and sire of Coronatiun, 
at $4,500. We quote :— 

Sir Hercules, by Whalebone, 990 guineas ; bay mare by Velocipede, 24; bay 
yearling colt by Su Hercu'es, 30; ch, f. by Sir Hercules, 38; Livermaud, a 
bay two-year-old colt, by Liverpool, 180. 

Led Macdonald's hunters: Fairstar, 115 ge ; Judy M’Cann, 100; Black 
Prince, 88; Whil-with s-wisp 280; Ptarmigan, 200; Hector, 200; Jew’s 
Eye, 255; and Curiosity 120. 

Of Col. Thomson's hunters, Prisoner fetched 180 guineas, atid Discount 155. 
Sir Hercules was purchased by the Hun. S. Herbert. 





Bonnets o' Blue —This superb brood mare, (the dam of Mariner, Fashion, 
etc.) shows a decided promise of increase this Spring. She was stinted to 
Shadow. 

Bear Hunting in Iowa.—Tie Dubuque “ Transcript,” gives an account of a 
great bear hunt that came off in Clayton county recently. A few of the ‘ han- 
ters of Turkey river” tracked some of these varmint toa cavern. One or 
‘““more”’ of the party entered the cavern a la mode de Putnam, ard before they 
left it they killed eight bears! Clayton county beats all other places for its 
bear ground. 

About Gocks and Capons.—A question of Casuisiry has arisen in Massachu- 
setts, between the owners of certain fighting-cocks and the sheriff of Middle- 
sex. The law requires that officer, on tinding a party of gamblers, to destroy 
their implements of gaming. Finding a cock-pit, in full operation, he seized 
the cocks, and cut their heads off, as in his opinion complying with the bebes:s 
of the law. The reply to this is, betting on a horse race is considered gamb- 
ling by the statutes of some States, but on stopping a race, would you cut off 
the horses’s heads? We fear the over zealous functionary has taken that one 
little “ step too far.” , < 

This reminds us of a worthy American shipmaster, who being much pleased 
with the flavor of the capons in St. Petersburg, purchased a lot at considera- 
ble expense, and brought them to this country for the purpose of introducing 
the breed ‘ 
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match between the Paris and Galt Curling Clubs, came off at Galt on Satur- 
day, the 3rd instant, consisting of twelve players from each Ciub on three rinks, 
two stones each. The game was played till four o’clock —being the time 
agreed upon,—the party at that hour having the greatest number of shots to 
be the winners. The players were arranged in the following order :— 

° RINK—No. 1. 
Paris—Messrs. Walker, Macartney, Dr. M‘Cosh, J. M‘Cosh. Skip—35 


Shots. ‘ : 
bi ini Davidson, Fraser, Thompson, R. Wallace, Senior, Skip—14 


a his Rink by 21 Shot 
Paris winning on this Rink by ots. 
aoe RINK—No. 2. 
Paris—Messrs. Muir, Yuile, M‘Crae, Arbuckle, Skip—40 Shots. 
Gatt—Messrs. J. Wallace, Ainslie, Shade, R. Wallace, Junior, Skip—20 


Shots. 
Paris winnit g this Rink by 20 Shots. 
RINK—No. 3. 
Paris—Messrs. M‘Laren, R. Maxwell, J. Maxwell, Cairns, Skip—24 Shots. 
Gatt—Messrs. Ross, Andrews, Veitch, Doctor Miller, Skiy—18 Shots. 

Paris winning on this Rink by 6 Shots. — 

Paris winning on the three Rinks collectively, by forty-seven Sho's. 

The day being fine, numerous spectators were on the ice, both from Paris 
and Galt, and all seemed equally interested in witnessing the game, especially 
when carried on with so much keenness, yet with perfect cordiality and friend- 
ship on either side. 


u> Tkose of our friends who, from accident or want of leisure, neglected 
to read the article in last week’s ‘‘ Spirit’ headed ‘* Buoop Horses rs. Cock- 
TAILS,” are respectfully invited to give it an attentive perusal, and then say 
whether they are or are not interested in giving an extended circulation to this 
journal. In two weeks from this time will be issued the first number of a new 
volume, and we shall be doubly obliged to those of our friends who have been 
successful in their endeavors to recruit our list, if they will send on the names 
previous to that time. We shall thus be enabled to form a better estimate of 
the number of copies it will be advisable to print. Those received during the 
past week have had the paper, together with five superb steel Engravings, 
mailed to each of them; and we dv not fear but that this splendid inducement 
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** Spirit.’ 
Fresh Arrival of Diamond Grain Gunpowder —The attention of our read- 





the country be worth anything, then is it the cleanest and best powder ever 
offered to the public. It is retailed by Cooper, next door to the Howard Ho- 
tel, and Conroy, in Fulton st. —— 

Trustee's Stock.—A well known Turfman and Breeder of the Old Domi 
non, writes us that upon a recent visit to Maj James P. Corsin, he bad an 
opportunity of examining his blood stock, of which he speaks in the mos: flat- 
tering terms. He saw a yearling colt by Trustee out of Maj. C.'s favorite 
brood mare (First Chance, by Arab), whch he-says is “decidedly the finest 


Laneville, a son of Eclipse, and a race horse of no inconsiderable pretensions 
at Four mile heats. A brown filly by Trustee out of Gosport’s dam, also 
pleased our correspondent greatly. 


Associations or Clubs vs. Proprietors.—The editor of the Charleston 
‘* Rambler”—who is also the Secretary of the South Carolina Jockey Club— 
makes the following prediction :— 


The Mobile Association, under the new organizatior of their club, held their 
first meeting last month. This is another of the Jockey Clubs which have re- 
cently “rubbed out and begun together,’’ under more propitious prospects. 
As now organized, it somewhat resembles the plan of our Club, as we infer 
from a letter recently received from a friend in Mobile. The Louisiana Asso- 
ciation in New Orleaus having set the example, as we stated last week, and the 
Mobile Club having followed suit, who will next go and do likewise! Depend 
upon it, ‘*to this complexion” all the Clubs in the country “ must come at 
last.” _-— 

Mr. ALpeRSON advertises Imp. Belshazzar to stand at Nashville, next season 


at $50. His 3 yr. olds,which are about coming out, are of very high promise. 


H. J. Cannon, Esq, of Melton, Fayette Co., Tenn., claims the following 
names :—Notion, for a gr. c., 3 yrs. old, by Clarence Linden, out of Sally Sa- 
ble; that of North State, for ach. c., 2 yrs. old, by Andrew, out of Polly 
Cottle, a Marion mare; and Carolina, for a ch. f., 1 yr. old, by Imp. Priam, 
out of Polly Cottle. 


—————EEE——E—EEEE———— 


BILLIARDS. 
PHILADELPHIA, Pebruary 10, 1844. 


Dear Sir,—Wiil you oblige some of your friends in this meridian by furnish- 
ing a solution té the following question, which lately arose in a three-handed 
match at Billiards? My own opinion was submitted and dissented from, and 
a. appeal taken to the Editor of the New York * Spirit of the Times.” 
Your constant reader, WwW. P. 
CASE. 

A, B, and C play a three-handed match at Billiards of 100 points : the play- 
ers going out, respectively, upon every count—by cannon or holeing a ball,—a 
miss-counting for the opposite players, but not putting the player's haad vu. 
At aconsiderably advanced stage of the game the parties agree, that whichso- 
ever shall first make or score 90 in the game shall pay for supper and cham- 
pagne, and the loser of the whole game to pay for all the games which they 
had played. A and B conspire to pot out C first—he having five points to 
make, while B has 4, and A has 16 to make toattain tothe 90. C, who at this 
time is playing with A, discovets the coalition, holes himself off the deep red 
—scoring for Aand B three eich, which leaves B but one to go. This puts 
C's hand out, and brings in Bwith one to make. B now holes kis own ball, 
s:oring three each for A and C, bringing in and leaying the latter /wo to make 
to complete the ninety. It is now A’s play, anc heconspires with B, holes his 
own ball—scoring for B and C three each. Query—Who scores the first ninety, 
B or C!—B having but one to go, and C having ‘wo to go tu make ninety. 

Answer—As the parties got out at the same time, there is no difference be- 
tween them. 








A Maryland Fox Hunt. 
CUMBERLAND (Md.). Feb. 9th, 1844. 


Mr. Editor, —An ‘n‘eresting fox chase came off on Monday last in the neigh- 
boring bills. A party of four gentlemen took a@ notion to try and get on the 
track of old Reynard, and accordingly equipped themselves with horses, provi- 
sions, a pack of well-trained hounds, &c., and started on their amusing ercur- 
sion. Trey travelled forsome miles along the ridge of Will’s Mountain, and 
were almost in despair of getting a sight of a fox, when the yelp of one of the 
favorite hounds arrested their attention. They immediately started in the di- 
rection from which the yelp came, and on coming into aclear spot, and looxing 
into the valley below, they discovered, to their gratification, the whole pack of 
hounds in full chase after a large red fox. They hastened with all speed to 
gain the plain, but before they could do it their attention was arrested by game 
of a larger species, fora large buck bounded psst them, and left them in amaze- 
ment. The hounds kept up the chase, and Old Reynard was doing his best, 
until by some means unknown to the party, he was detained in rounding a sma!| 
eminence. He however appeared to gain on his pursuers, but as if misfortune 
was tied to his tail, his speed was again considerably checked by leaping into a 
brush pile, from which he could not disengage himself as soon ss he wished. 
He got out in a short time, and was again in advance some hundred yards, 
when the oldest hound made a desperate effort, and gained upon him so rapidly, 





that before he ran ten minutes he was overtaken, snd, as it is termed in these 





to advance payments will prove highly acceptable to our new friends. The 
Portrait of the invincible Fashion, about which we have to answer a hundred 
inquiries a day, is receiving the last touches of the engraver, and will be fur- 
nished as fast as they can be printed. Her ladyship wil! be domiciled by the 
end of March with all cf her admirers who have taste enough to take the 


ers is called to another arrival of Curtis & Harvey's new brand of Diamond 
Grain Powder, being their second consignment to their agent here, W. F. 
Brovcu, 304 Broadway. If the opinions of the best shots in this section of 


colt Iever saw.”’ It is a brown, and very large. First Chance is the dam of 























Feb, 17. 


diggins, the “noise knocked out of him.” The 

gins, . party came up and 
their prize, and returned totown in triumph. One of the hg an safe. 
hunter, says it was the most splendid chase he ever witnessed. 
Yours, &c. 








R. D. N. 





- PINEVILLE (S. C.) RACES. 
We compile the annexed report—which is still incomplete—from data fur- 
nished to the editor of the Charleston “‘ Rambler.” 
TUESDAY, Jan. 30, 1844—Purse $—, free for all ages, 3 yr. olds to carry 90lbs.—4, 102 


—5, 112—6 - - 
ealioihensh. 120-7 and upwards, 126lbs., allowing 3lbs. to mares and geldings. Two 


Col. James Williamson’s ch. f. Taglioni, by Imp. Priam, dam by Sir Charles,3 vrs 1 1 


"tae tee” Lanats esa Tarquin, out of Imp. Mania (Hero's dam) by 
Col. Wan. Sinkler's ch: f. Zitta, by Bertrand de, oat of Sarah Janes Gye, he 
! ! Time, 3:49-3:46, (wet tare) ; 
This cortest was interesting, from the circumstance of its being the first ap- 
pearance in public of Champion, the half brother of the celebrated Hero who 
acquitted himself with so much eclat at the last races in Charleston. 
his sire, is still standing in South Carolina, and his colts promise to distinguish 
themselves. Fe isa remarkably fine looking horse, and very fashionably bred 
being got by Henry, out of Ostrich by Eclipse—so that he is an own brother to 
the celebrated Decatur, (who won $20,000 in races at four mile heats,) and 
half brother to Suffolk. Tarquin is the property of Joseen Auston Es of 
‘this city. Wer 
WEDNESDAY. Jan. 31—Purse $ —, conditions as before. Three mile heats. 


Col. James Williamson’s or. h. Brown Stout, by Imp. $ 
To ng , by p. Sarpedon, dam by Mons. 


Tarquin, 


Col Wm. Sinkler’sch. m. Zoe, by Imp. Rowton out of Leocudia, the ¢ jam of : 
Little Wenn 0900 .oscscc.. ceca Scnebbesnsbedndeesce ade ~« > nlriceniee iss: 
Time , 5:50—5:56—6:00. - 
THURSDAY, Feb. 1—Purse $——, conditions as before. Twe'mile heats. 
Col. Jas. Williamson's ch. f. Marchioness, by Imp. Rowton, dain by Sir Archy,4yrs 1 1 
Col. Win. Sinkler’s Imp. br. f. Girth, by Tne Saddler, dam by Velocipede, * yrs * «* 
Mr. Richardson’s Buck Rabbit, by Imp. Nonplus, * PP ie SeeebbbeENGccesccdeses “me & 4 


Time, 4:00—3-54. * Unknown. 





F WALNUT GROVE (Arks.) RACES. 
The “North Arkansas " furnishes us with the annexed report of the recent 
meeting in Jackson County. 


4 ie i oy gs $100, free for all ages, 3 yr.olds to carry 86lbs 
ea | Dito | ’ Pw ‘ . 2 5 p 1 ; 
i aon Mamas Seeain and upwards, I24lbs., allowing 3lbs. to mares and geld- 
unstall & Saflord’s f. Freshet, by Tom Fletcher, out of Charline by i rs 
Samue! Caldweli’s Olean, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Trextea, Tye state ¢ : 
a Time, 2:03—2:10. Track heavy. 
JIRSDAY, Jan. 18—Purse $150, conditions as before. Two mi 
LY, - ‘ , mil ° 
John Turner sm. Lady Skipeth, by Imp. Leviathan, dam by Traxten a 214i 
Tunstall & Safford’s m. Sa ly Carr, by Stockholder, dam unknown, 5 yrs on ecb 1 2dr 
Time, 4:10—2d heat not kept. Track heavy. “ 
FRIDAY, Jan. 19—Purse $200, conditions as before. Th i 
Tunstall & Safford’s m. Sally Carr, pedigree above, 5 a — 1 1 
Samue! Caldwell’s Olean, pedigree above, 3 yrs RA Ae RST SIN seedeaiaaa 22 
Time,6:02—2d heat notkept. #828 


SATURDAY, Jan. 20—Purse $150, conditions as before. Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 


Tunstall & Satford's Elizabeth Jones, by Pacific, d. by Mons. Tonson s 3 
Samuel Caldwell's Aaron Burr, by Citizen, dam by Timoleon, . ~.... I 2 i : : 
Jolin Turner's m. Lady Skipeth, pedigree above, 5 yrs .................. 2 3 2 dist. 


Time, 2:07—2:00—2:10—1:57—2:00. Track heavy. 


Lady Skipeth distanced in consequence of falling near the half mile post 
and throwing her rider, 


“ACORN” and “ THE EX-SANTA FE PRISONER,” 
ON THEIR WAY HOME. 
Lagrange, “ Georgi” State, Feb. —, 1844. 

Dear P.—Hip—hip—hip—J.o-s-u!! “Thus far into the bowels of the 

mud have I marched on” my way from the sunny South (!) to the rugged 
Noith ; and happy indeed, will “ this child” be, when he once again is trans- 
planted into a climate where Old Sol occasionally shows his face, and that too, 
upon a soil which has some “ bottom,” as I am informed it has dropped entirely 
out of all the roads in Georgia ; and such I should judge to be the ease, from per- 
sonal observation the last three days and nights, which I have occupied in mak- 
ing my way through that State, ostensibly on a stage coach, but literally 
wallowing and “di:gin” through the mud banks of the ‘ Georgi” State, 
‘‘prizin out” stages, with a “fence rail’ on one shoulder, and a spade on 
the other; that part of the State through which I passed, can brag of having 
some the worst worn out land, and “lowest flung’ cooking, that I have ever 
seen; and as for the luxury of a sunny day, I bave, save twice, since my arri- 
val in the South, seea nothing resembling a New England sunshine, any more 
than does a Mississippi mud-bank, one of Benton's newly made “ mint drops |” 
But enough of this fault.finding and growling ; notwithstanding the weather 
has been intolerable, and almost suicidal, yet the goodness and hospitality of 
the people, redeems the whole. 
After passing three days and nights, mud digging, I had become the most 
worn out, used up, and hardest looking individual that was by mortal mar ever 
seen, who could claim Massachusetts as his own native land ; and what to me 
was more particularly distressing than all things else, 1 saw the Elephant! and 
had nearly despaired of ever being able to pull out of the snap; having flung 
down my spade and “ fence rail” snd given a long and deep drawn sigh, I made 
up my mind to “ gin the thing up,” when on looking round, I espied at a short 
distance ahead “ sticking out’’ of the mud, something white, and on approach- 
ing nearer, ascertained it to be the canvass used on the top of coaches, to cover 
up baggage; and on closer examination, found that a stage coach was ir. the 
‘deep bosom of a mud hole buried.” The passengers however, had alighted 
some half mile back, and the driver informed me that on finding his coach 
sinki: g deep into the bowels of the earth, he jumped off the box, unhitched 
his horses, and was waiting for the passengers to come up to “* prize ou."’ the 
stage. 

While in conversation with the driver, a gang of five of the roughest looking 
white mer. that I had ever seen in a civilized land, approached us, each bearing 
upon his shoulder a fence rail. This clan of ruffian-like looking fellows was 
headed by one we all tuvok to be a Spaniard, hia face being ornamented with a 
huge pair of black whiskers and moustache to match, which curled over his 
upper lip, more savagely than a Turk’s; while his head was crowded intoa very 
unique and indescribable fur ‘‘ thing,’’ with little or no vizor, which if my me- 
mory serves, passes under the cognomen of a‘‘ Kanada Kap.”” We soon as- 
certained the wearer was ‘head devil” of the party, as he immediately, ina 
half comic, half tragic, and quizgzical manner, addressed us thus: 

Strangers, are you citizens of the United States?” 

A little old man belonging to our squad, with a ‘* shocking bad hat,” and the 
crookedest and ugliest nose that I ever saw a man’s head hung 'o, and withal 
nearly frightened out of his senses by the savage appearance of the spokesman, 
bawled out “‘we am! and for God’s sake, mister Spaniards, don’t murder us, 
as we have already suffered everything but death! !!" 

This exc!ama:ion made the “ old brick face’’ relax its steel muscles; when I 
atonce thought I di covered tl.at quizzical and roguish smile that was went to 
caper around the happy and jocose face of our mutual and valued friend “ the 
Ex-Santa Fe Prisoner ;’ when, quicker than lightoing’s flash, | screeched out 
‘Ek Back! Georee, is that you?’ Before the sound of his voice could reach 
my ear, we were in each other's arms, end fell to the ground ; where we lay 
rolling and rollocking about in the mud, first one on top, then the other, to the 
no little amusement of both drivers and our respective stage companions, vatil 
we had pumped all the wind fiom both of us, after which we all proceeded to 
slightly moisten our alimentary canals, when we joined in one grand, loud, long, 
simultaneous, volcanic, and vociferous J-o-s h!!! 

After being subsequently supplied oy George with a rousing ‘“‘ Georgi tick- 
ler,”’ we separated with invigorated bodies and buoysnt spirits, which I am con- 
fident will last until I am seated in the sanctum of the “ Spirit,” alongside of 
*York’s Tall Son.” A'though now in the mud, I am [* Good lick,” my “old 
Loo,"’] truly yours, to the “ core,” Acorn. 











England Loses Two Vessels in a Day all the Year Rownd.—Strange as this 
may seem, it would nevertheless appear to be borne out by 1! e following well 
authenticated statement :— 

“In 1833 no fewer than eight hundred merchant ships, or a thirteenth part 
of the whole number of ships belonging to the British dominions, including the 
plantations, were either lost or driven ashore !—Laet year the numer of lost 
vessels was about seven hundred. 
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DEER HUNTING IN MISSISSIPPI. 


HARRY W’S. DEBUT ON DARE-DEVIL. 


Mr. P.—As you request your subscribers to give you accounts of Hunting 
Scenes and Adventures, I venture to send-you a sketch of a Deer Hunt which 
‘ook place in Mississippi some vears ago, “‘callida mea juventa ;” oras Byron 








translates— 
‘In my hot youth, when George III. was King.” 


In the first place let me premise that I was, as they say in the West, raised 
i» South Carolina, and like every Planter’s son ir that State, early learned to 
ride and shoot ; consequently, I imbibed a great fondness for Field Sports, and 
was always detighted to indulge in the pleasant and healthful exercise, which 
a pursuit of them occasions. In the year 18— I moved out to Mississippi to 
look fora new home ir. the wild woods of that State. I found amongst my 
neighbors many gentlemen of rank and fortune, who, when their business 
would permit, sought for pleasure and recreation in the manly sports of the 
Chase. As with all true sportsmen, a grea: rivalry existed amongst them, in 
the most friendly spirit, as to their respective merits with the gun or in the 
chase, Col. M. and young Dr. Franx C. were allowed the supremacy, how- 
ever, by common consent, each of these gentlemen having his friends and sup- 
porters. In a Fox Chase they always led—Col. W. on his celebrated bay 
borse “‘ Star,” and the Dr. on his no less celebrated mare, “* Ladybird,” both 
superb leapers—Star famous for feiicing, and the mare for ditches, creeks, &c. 
No decided trial had placed either crack firs‘, and they shared a divided em- 
pire. 

When in Carolina I rode a small bay ho se, admitted on all sides to be the 
pest hunter in our part of the country ; and I flatter myself that it was quite 
as generally allowed that I put him over the country in a workmanlike manner. 
Certain it is, that on old Selim I never lost the brush; out whether my suc- 
cess was owing to the horse or the rider [ leave to my brother sportsmen. At 
all events, I had a very good opinion of my riding, and I thought that when 
1» Old Selim, I could hold my own in any crowd. J’oor Selim! Let me pay 
a tribute to his memory, forhe isnow but dust. For six years I rode the no- 
vie fellow, and ga'lantly did he bear me. Never headed in the chase, spirit- 
ed though docile as alamb, and attached to me as a dog, he was the beau 
leal of a sportsman's horse, and [ really loved him. ‘‘ Requiescat in pace.” 
I fear I “ne’er shall look upon his like again.” But to return. 


Not long after I had settled in the country, I heard wonderful accounts of a 
deer, known through all the neighberhood as ‘‘ the Big Buck,’ which had baf 
fied all efforts to kill him. The stoutest pack would fail in pursuit of him, and 
as the best shots missed him, he seemed to bear a charmed life. We made up 
ahunt, and to gratify me, we determined to try the old buck. Burning with 
he desire of making a favorable impression at my debut, I saw that Selim 
was attended to, and cleaned my gun myself. Early on the appointed morn- 
ng, we met, and in the first drive the veteran was aroused. In spite of the 
most strer.uous endeavors on the part of the driver, however, he dashed back 
through the pack and escaped unhurt. ‘I'he dogs were stopped, and we pro- 
ceeded in search of other game. We killed four deer in all, and I quite dis- 
tinguished myself by knocking over one with each barrel, from Selim’s back. 
Before we separated we held a council of war, and it was determined that as 
the old buck knew the stands so well that he would not pass any of them, we 
would turn out in full force and run him down. For this purpose we appointed 
a day, giving time for the dogs to rest, after the regular Hunt Day, which was 
but two days distant. On the approaching hunt we agreed to try different 
ground so as not to disturb our old friend. 

On the Thursday following, which was the day appointed for our first hunt, 
wishing te keep Selim fresh for the great occasion, I rode a very powerful, 
thoreughbred colt, four years old, of indomitable courage, but with such a 
temper that the stable boys had named him ‘Dare Devil.” On our way to 
the hunting ground, we met a man who had a few minutes before seen the “ big 
buck.” 

‘ Suppose we start him?” said the Col. ; “ our dogs are in tip top condi- 
tion, the day beautiful, and we are all here.” 

This proposition met with the consent of every one save myself, and as | 
was on awild, unbroken horse, I wished the chase postponed. It was decided 
against me, and I was compelled, either to relinquish all hopes of killing 
the famous deer, or run the risk of breaking my neck on Dare-Devil, An ex- 
pression of the Dr.’s caused me to adopt the latter alternative. 

“ Now, Harry,” said he, “* you can shew us how you ride in South Carolina.”’ 

*‘ But [ have not my hunting horse, and this devil’”’—— 

“ Pooh, man! a good rider can ride any thing,” interposed the Col., with, 
as I thought, a slight eneer. 

Very well, gentlemen, I will show you how we ride in the Old State ; and 
'\| bet a supper Dare-Devil beats er’her of your nags.’’ 

“ Done !” said the Col. 

“And I,” exclaimed the Dr., ‘* will bet champagne for the supper that Lady- 
bird beats you both.’ 

My feelings were not of the most pleasant kind, for although my pride 
made me appear confident before my opponents, I knew full well that my task 
was asevere,a dangerous one, and my only hope was in the bottom of my 
horse. He was untrained, and had never to my knowledge taken a leap in his 
life, but I hoped the chase would lead us in the woods, where we would meet 
with no fences or ditches. 

We were now where the deer had been seen, and the dogs were cast off. 
[n an instant they struck the trail, and with a burst that made the * welkin 
ring,’ off they sped. Dr. Frank and M., as usual, took the lead; followed 
closely by the rest of us, pell mell. Dare-Devil, though confused, was, as I 
was delighted to perceive, very much excited, and I soon found that he could 
“go the pace.” Somewhat reassured, [ took a strong pull upon him and went 
Up a little nearer, hoping that the deer would continue in the open woods 
After keeping in the same line of country for a short time, to my horror he 
turned off through the immense plantations which were in the vicinity, and I 
saw directly in frunt of usa stiff, high fence. All my hopes vanished as I saw 
this impediment, which I would have beeu willing to take only on Selim, and 
bitterly did I repent having left the good steed at home, and “ not loud but deep” 
were the curses I heaped upon the “ old buck” for taking this route. Little 
time was given me for reflection, and though I remember having some thoughts 
of dropping off Lefore I took the leap, vet I had made no definite plan. I was 
now third, and with so many behind me, there was no retreat. ‘ Star” and 
the Col. went over, as I was obliged to admit, in beautiful style. The Dr. 
Was not so fortunate, ag his mare baulked, and he was just turn'ng her for ano- 
ther trial as Bare-Devil, with a terrific rush, made at the fence where it was 
at least a foot higher than where the Col. took it. With visions of broken 
bones glancing through my mind, I (shall I confess it) almost shut my eyes, 
and in perfect despair struck the spurs into my horse's sides. With a bound 
that shook every limb, and rivalled even that of the hunted stag himself, the 
gallant colt rose, and without touching a rail, landed in the opposite field! In 
a moment all my apprehensions vanished, as I saw what my horse could do, 
and I would hardly have exchanged him even for Selim. Io spite of all my 
endeavors, in a few strides he took the lead, followed closely by M. and the 
Dr. who cleared the fence at his second effort. Ou, on we dash in our mad 
career, intent only on the desperate struggle which was taking j-lace for the 
lead! The dogs were but a few fields in advance of us, and my horse was 
crazy to overtake them. I kept him well together, and with a strong pull we 
retained our position. The next leap was a low fence with a ditch on each 
side, and I was anxious that either the Col. or C. should take it first, as nearly 
all young horses are afraid of ditches. This did not suit Dare-Devil, and he 
Kept the lead, taking fence and ditches at a fly, as did also both the other 
horses, Ladybird gaining the second place, she being unrivalled at these leaps. 
All of our companions were left far behind aud the contest was now between 
us. And right manfully did we urge it. I began to feel great confidence in 
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my horse, as with a strong rating stroke that seemed to bid defiance to fatigue, 
he passed over field after field, but my competitors weré both mounted on tried 
horses, and continued to take everything in their course. 

We were now up with the dogs, and the chase had lasted perhaps half an 
hour, when, as we emerged from a smal! coppice in the middle of a large field, 
not more than a quarter of a mile ahead of us, we saw the gallant buck, his 
broad antlers thrown back and his white flag now no longer proudly waving de 
fiance to his foes, but lowered and drooping, still strongly pressing on. At the 
same instant, the dogs caught sight of him, and with renewed vigor they strain- 
ed every nerve to reach him. We now no longer heard their clamorous 
tongues, for in silence unbroken, save by the occasional low whimper of one 
more eager than the others, they pursued their noble foe. 

‘I hope he will turn before he reackes Deep Bayou,” said the Col, “or I 
fear our chance of seeing the end of the chase will be poor.” 

“Til see it,” exclaimed the Dr, “ or Ladybird shall see the bottom of the 
Bayou if he crosses it!” 

Now this Bayou was a boggy drain twenty feet wide, with steep banks, 
and only fordable in one place. As I did not know where the ford was, | 
determined to give the lead to the Dr., thinking that he would find the cross- 
ing place. Accordingly I drew back, and as Ladybird passed me, I observed 
she was not going as strongly as she did in the first part of the chase. The 
Col. turned off to the right, whilst I followed C—— at about 20 yards dis- 
tance. Ashe approached the bayou he dropped his gun, apparently by acc'- 
dent, but as soon as I perceived that he intended to leap the yawning gulph 
before us, I saw what was his motive for doing so. Confident in the powers of 
his mare, he determined to risk all on one desperate hazard, noping that either 
my horse or my heart would fail at the tremendous leap. In an instant I saw 
his drift ; my blood was up, so gathering the reins tightly in my hand, and 
grasping the saddle firmly with my knees, I prepared for the struggle. O. 
went the galiant mare without a swerve; bravely she rose: for one moment 
glanced before my eyes like a meteor, and then struck the opposite bank with 
her fore feet. For a second, she clung on, struggling desperately, but the 
treacherous earth crumbling beneath her, she rolled back over her unfortunate 
rider. My heart did fail as [came up; not so Dare- Devil's, for taking the bit 
between his teeth, with a rush that made my blood run cold, he went at the 
chasm and cleared it with full five feet to spare! The “ pace was too good” 
for me to stop to enquire if the Dr. was hurt, but as there was some water and 
a great deal of soft mud in the Bayou, I felt no serious apprehensions in regard 
to him. 

Leaving him then to extricate himself as he best could, I urged my horse on, 
for deer and dogs were all row in full view, the former very tired aud evidently 
failing fast. Tae Colonel who had crossed at the ford, owing to a turn that the 
deer had made, was now nearer to him than | waa, and he was driving Star to 
his utmost, in the endeavor to overtake and shoot him before he reached a smal! 
thicket ahead of us. The buck evidently saw his eager foe, but driven to des- 
peration, he seemed determined to croas the line the Colonel was pursuing, and 
would thus present a tolerably fair shot tohim. All my efforts to get the first 
shot proved unavailing, and I had the mortification of seeing my opponent fire 
both barrels in quick succession, as the deer passed, where he had for an in- 
stant halted. ‘I've hit him,” he exclaimed, as I dashed up, ‘ and the dogs 
will soon catch him.” This seemed likely enough, for gaining fresh courage 
at the report of the gun, they pressed on with renewed vigor, evidently running 
to kill. The buck, apparently on account of the shot, dashed back towards 
the river. This change in the course of the chase, placed the Colonel and my 
self again together, and our contest was renewed with redoubled ardor. The 
deer, making a small circuit, went through a pasture-field, surrounded by a high, 
strong log fence, which presented to us one of the most serious impediments 
we had yet encountered. Our blood was up, however, and neither of us Lesi- 
tated for a moment. Slightly diverging, we each went at the pace we had 
out, the Colonel still e little in advance. His horse went boldly up to his leap, 
until almost at the fence; he then hesitated, and seemed disposed to baulk. 
Had his rider turned him at that moment, and made another attempt, it is pro- 
bable he would have got over safely, but in some anger he struck him with the 
spurs, and forced him on. The gallant old horse answered to the call, and 
made a desperate effort to clear the fence. He was too close to it, and his 
fore-feet striking the upper log, he rolled over, stunned and breathless. Luckily 
for M. he was thrown so far that his horse did not touch him, and save a broken 
gun, he escaped unhurt. Nothing intimidated by the fate of his brother ste: d, 
Dare-Devil went steadily at the timber. I had now such confilence in him 
that | would hardly have turned from a church-steeple, so feeling him lightly 
with the bit, I gave him a slight touch of the spor, and without a jostle over 
we went, sure enough ! 

The next fence was a low one, and we were then in a large fie'd, divided by 
a hedge and ditch. Towards this the deer was now going, and I huped to be 
able to ride up and shoot him before he could cross it. It was now easy enough 
to overtake him, so making a brush I placed myse!f within 50 yards of him, 
and reining up my horse suddenly, Ithrew up my gua and—snapped! Before 
I could cock the other barrel, Dare-Devil not liking the noise of the cap, 
whirled round, ard the buck got out of gunshot. Gathering up the re‘ns, I 
was after him in an instant, but to my great surprise and regret, I saw the Doc- 
tor, whu having recovered his gua, and forded the bayou, had pursued us. As 
soon as he perceived the deer making towards him, he drew behind a cluster of 
bushes just beyond the hedge. A single glance told me that if ever the deer 
crossed the hedge he was lost to me forever, and that the Doctor would have 
the glory of killing “ the Antlered Monarch of the Woods’’—the famous * Big 
Buck.” Taking Dare-Devil by the head, and ramming the spurs into his sides, 
[ taxed all his powers to the utmost, and promptly did he respond. With a 
speed undiminished by fatigue, he stretched out and gained rapidly on the deer 
Already could I see the flakes of froth as they flew from his distended nostrils 
and spotted his glossy coat, but still he was too far for me to shoot, and the 
hedge was near. Quick as thought I determined to take a flying shot at him, 
without stopping my horse. With this view I still urged on, and when the 
deer reached the hedge, I was tut about 80 yards off. Waiting until the last 
moment, as he was in the act of rising, I dropped my reins, rose in the stirrups, 
and as he was in the air, fired upon him. Apparently unhurt, he bounded on- 
wards toward his concealed foe. Already had the Doctor raised his gun, when 
with a convulsive spring, the noble buck rose high from the earth, and pitched 
forward, deud. Riding up, before the Doctor could reach the fallen deer, I 
sprung from my horse and exclaimed, as I drew my keen hunting-knife across 
the throat of the slain monarch, 

* That is the way we ride and shoot in South Carolina !” 
“And a devilish good way it is,” said C., “ but if that bank had not caved in 


with Ladybird—”’ | 
“You would, I daresay, have killed the buck ; but I am perfectly satisfied 


as it is.” 

In a short time the Colonel came up, his horse and himself both a little 
bruised, but not much, when we proceeded to examine the deer, as the Colonel 
laid claim to the first blood. The matter was easily settled, as he shot at the 
left, [the right side. Turning the deer over, we made diligent search, and 
found that he had missed him entirely ! 

In the meantime we were joined by the rest of our party, and many were the 
jokes passed on my unfortunate competitors, who to cover their defeat, swore 
that Dare-Devil was the finest horse, and I the best rider in the State. 

A delightful supper, where mirth and good feeling reigned supreme, closed a 
pleasant day. The antlers of the “ Big Buck” adorn the mante!-piece of your 
humble servant, and Dare-Devil, after bearing me well and long, is gathered to 
his sires. I rode hm on many a “ well fought field,” but never did we have 
such a chase as his first,—that after the “‘ Big Buck of Mississippi.” ' 

New Orleans, 31st Jan. “ Harry W.” 
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' tenant col : : —_—_— 
toot aa ee Hy captains, lieutenants, ani subalterns; 10,000 
ral; T adjutant. general : 1 Ghee iecoo eeiish colonies; 1 governor gene- 
Supreme Court of Scotland The ‘ S j and I judge of the 
donalds —* generals may be clissed thus.—8 Mac- 
and | Elder Thin eg ag 2 M‘ Cashilis, 1 M‘K nnon, 1 M‘Queen, 
i Cr. € Isle of Skye is sixty miles long. and twent broad. Trul 
the inhabitants are a wondr ga Wh aay Ped gg Be | 
is the birth place of Cuthullin, age Bra, be mentioned that this island 
poems. in, the celebrated hero mentioned in Ossian's 
amen Ediwburgh paper. 
Weh “LOVE ME LOVE MY DOG." 
Life in pte she 7 ey i ayers for which we are inieb:ed to “ Bell’s 
readily give it insertion. ng meno nat Popular journal, we the more 
friends fork npn e,_ on the hope that its painful details will raise up 
vd “oy s for 4 class of animals hitherto but inefice:ual y protected by law 
ee © crucliies and cupidity of mankind. The testimony of the bereaved 
“ whe = attributes of his little favorite—described below—are in cun- 
"Peet hi hundreds of similar cases which have come within our owa 
i pay familiar, ho doubi, to thousands whose Gerlings bnve bees ont- 
— J the brutal indifference of ruffians who are regardless of the pain 
they in ict, if their own sordid ends are gained. Inde-endent of the affec- 
tion subsisting between the human and the canine race, the value of dogs 
often far exceeds that of the horse, the sheep, or any otter animal the steal- 
ing of which under the existing laws amounts to a State Pr's »n ofe-ice. We 
trust in the coming session the sympathies of the Legislature will be awak- 
ened, anda disgraceful 2nd cruel traffic instolen dogs, if not entirely pre- 
vented, be so severely punished as to render its repetition less likely.” 
To the Editor of Bell's Life ia London. 

Sir—I make no apology for offering to you the following narrative :-—On 
Monday last on my way from Pimlico to St James’s involved in reflections 
of private import, in hastily walking from the enclosure in the park, I ac- 
cidentally came in con:act with a small spaniel dog which crossed my path, 
and, either from pain or apprehension, the animal uttered a plaintive cry. 
Mortified at inflicting unintentional injury on an animal for whose race I feet 
a warm affection, Lturned suddenly round, and caught the eye ofa gentleman, 
dressed in deep mourning, directed towards me with a mild look of reproach. 
I instantly advanced, took off my hat, and apologised for what had occurred. 
The gentleman, ina melancholy tone, shook his head, acknowledged my 
apology, but added, “I had much rather have received the kick myself.” 
Stung at being supposed capable of wilfully kicking the litle favorite, I fol- 
lowed him, and repeated my assurances of regret a' having been the cause 
of uneasiness in his mind; but how much more deeply was I wounded when 
as he turned from me, J saw tears coursing down his pale cheeks. All con- 
sideration of self was instantly abandoned in the desire to obtain an admis- 
sion of a belief that thai which had passed was the mere eftect of abse ice of 
mind. For afew moments the gentleman was silent, but at length turning to 
me, he said, he was fully persuaded of the truth of my declaration, and in 
turnasked my pardon for what he presumed I considered his hastiness, and 
then walking to a seatsat down, evidently absorbed insome painful thought. 
The spaniel, which was unhurt, jumped on the seat beside him, gazed affec- 
tionately in his face, and laid his head on his lap with patient submission. I 
now looked at the animal, and perceived that it was of King Charles’s breed, 
and one of the most perfect of its species—a beautiful black silken coat, and 
tan about the eyes and nose, a silvery frill in front, with beautiful round, full, 
and expressive eyes, and splendidly feathered on the legs and feet. An un- 
accountable impulse rivetted me to the spot. I felt as if I had not been for- 
given, although some may call it weakness, 1 seated myself on the same chair, 
in the hope that I might be assured the pain I had given master and dog had 
been thoroughly assuaged. A pause followed, but at length, the gentleman 
regarding me witha kindly expression, renewed his apology for what he 
termed his hastiness,and then, as if deeming some explanation necessary, 
told me the following simple and affecting story :— 

“ This affectionate creature,” said he, laying bis hand upon the head of the 
animal,“ wasthe favorite of a beloved child,to whose grave we have just been 
paying a periodical visit. When yet quite young now seven years since, he was 

resented to my daughter,then in her eighth year. He had just been taken from 
bis mother,and might be about six weeks old. My poor child received him with 
delight, and from thenceforth he became her constant companion, and the ob- 
ject of her unceasing solicitude, and never did one of his noble species evince 
more unequivccal proofs of gratitude and affection. In 'ruth, in her absence 
he was the very personification of misery. She had taught him a thousand 
little tricks, his aptitude in performing which, and his readiness at compre- 
hension, almost leading to the conclusion that he was endowed with reason. 
The expression of her eve, the motion of her finger was sufficient to obtain 
instant obedience, and I have seen him sit for hours in the position in which 
she had placed him, till liberated by her will, Every word she uttered he 
seemed to understand, as his actions testified, and this on occasions when we 
imagined he was indifferent to what was passing. If we talked of going out 
he instantly sprang to his legs, and to our surprise proved his knowledge o 
what wassaic. On one occasion, when returaing from this very paik, he 
was picked up by a dog-stealer, and for eight-and-forty hours, until by the 
paymentof a large reward, he was returned, do not think that my daughter 
or myself closed our eyes, and when he was restored, such was the excess of 
his joy, that he screamed till completely exhausted. When we subsequently 
occasionally left him, fearful of his being again stolen, he would sit for hours 
at the drawing-room window. watching our return. No inducement of hun- 
ger orthirsteoulddraw him trom his position, and the moment our steps 
were heard, and with those he was familiar, although still removed from his 
sight, his delight knew no bounds, and his rush to the door to meet us, par- 
touk more of ecstacy than common pleasure. But alas ! his teelings and 
mine have met wih a sad shock. Inthe bleon of health and beavty, and in 
the fulness of youthtul happiness, my poor child, at the early age of fifteen, 
was snatched from me and him. She was seized with a malignant disease, 
and in fourshort days was, I trust, an angel in heaven.’ If it were possi- 
ble to increase my attachmenito this poor creature, his eondact during my 
dear girl’s illness would have had that effect. He did not quit her bedside 
night or day,except fora few moments ata time; and when she occasional- 
ly looked ator stretched forth her hand to pat him, he seemed delighted be- 
yond the power of expression. At last the fatal hour approached, and she de- 
sired her poor’l'rip might be placed beside her on :he bed. She was obeyed, 
while he, poor creature, with a mildness almost inconceivable, crept to her 
bosom and regarded her with a look I shall never forget. She placed her 
hand on his head, and in silvery tones whispered, ‘My poor Trip, in twe 
hours more your mistress will be dead; but Pa will take care of you for my 
sake, and you must take care of him and be a good dog.’ I could Lot stay to hear 
more, but the nurse told me he dropped his head on her bosom, whined, and 
actually shed tears of anguish, From that moment he rested placidly by her 
side till she ceased to breathe. He was thentaken motionless from the bed, 
and afier the usual offices to the dead had been performed, was restored to the 
position he had previously occupied—a step which the nurse was induced to 
take from his incessant whining and anxious looks towards my daughter’s 
couch. He remained till she was placed in her last narrow enclosure, and 
when that ceremony was performed and the coffin placed on tressels in her 
dressing-room, he threw himself beneath it and there lay motionless, occa- 
sionally creeping from his post for a tle water, but instantly returning, 
and if not atonce admitted, making the house ring with his cries. This 
was notall. On the day ofthe funeral, when the servants of death came to 
perform their last sad duties, the — barn . asif ae the —— 

; t was passing, lay quiescently in the corner, watching eve ve- 
he the tw saithenenne they ood the cold remains of my dear child 
forth, he followed their steps to the door, and saw the coffin placed in the 
hearse; still he advanced not till the mourning coach drew up to the door, 
Two affectionate relatives accompanied me to the vehicle,and Trip was 
about to follow, but the servant endeavoured to prevent him. I saw the act, 
and forbade it ; he sprung into thecarriage, and crouched at my feet. On 
reaching the chapel of the cemetery he again took his place close to the men 
who bore the coffin to the usual resting place in the aisle, and there lay on 
the mattill he followed tothe grave, at the head of which he sat, bis head 
drooping and his eyes directed to the coffin till all was over. My own grief 
absorbed me too much to observe what followed, and [ did not notice the ab- 
sence of my little favorite til! 1 reached home, when my agony was increased. 
My apprehensiuns were, hewever, soon relieved by the undertaker bringing 
him back, witha remark that he did not move till the grave was filled in, 
and then for the first time missed his master. He was immediately lifted up, 
and without offering the slightest resistance, was borne home. Ever since 
he has accompanied me once a week to that spot in which the remains of her 
whom he andI loved most on earth are deposited. After the first visit he 
has always preceded me in my melancholy ramble, and I am firmly persua- 
ded, however improbable it may be thought by others, he is perfectly a 
of, and partieipates in, the feelings by whica {am influenced. He stretches 
himself as closely as possible to the tomb, and always follows me from the 
sad scene with reluctance. You may well conceive, then, continued my 
companion, “how acute must have been my sensations when I heard his 
cry of distre-s, and you mast, therefore, make allowances for any hastiness 
which { may have manifested.” ‘ at i i 

| need not say this affecting tale was not told without its interruptions of 

ssionate grief, and perhaps you will give me credit for not being insensi- 

eto the additional testimony thus borne to the high and endearing qualities 


characteristic of the true and atlached companion of man—the poe teats 
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HOPWAS EARTHS.’ 

— otry, at the ing of a hunting season, there is always 
a peat tie which each cod beteints a sort of festival to a given 
circle vf admiring patrons, who would no more thiok of being absent from its 
celebratiou than from the reading of their dear uncle's last will and testament. 
These festivals are theught so much of by their celebrants, that { have ag hy 
them refuse the most pressing invitations to share in a day's sport at some os" 
rant cover, at which the meet has preceded that of their favorite locality. 
ever suffer myself to be absent from the first day at Oakley Gorse, | says old 
farmer Strongitharm—* from Oakley Gorse and my wife’s wedding -day.” 
-« Christmas Day, Newmarket, and the first day at Brakenhurst Wood, is things,’ 
says Beans, the miller, “ which nothink shan’t never perveut me from attend- 
ing, as long as I’ve got a horse to ride and sperrits to ride him.” ‘* My own 
flock, and my own little pet Hawthorn Spinney,” says parson Blythe, ‘ are my 
own peculiar care; aad tilbthey have had their turn, all other covers, and all 
other flocks-—may go to the devil.” saie 

We ourselves must own to a participation in this amiable weakness : Hopwas 
Earths is the firet meet at which wecare to be seen; and it is many years since 
we were absent from its opening day, or suffered ourselves to be lured to an 
earlier initiation. If we have gone, it has been only from most earnest so!ic:- 
tation, and then only in mufti. ; 

We Hopwas-Earthites are a most primitive set of beings. and o'd-fashioned 
enough \o look after our foxes ourselves. [t is not suffi ieut tor us that a gen- 
tleman in green and crimson assures us there is a I tier here and a litter there 
(keepers don’t always speak the litter-al tru't). out we ascertain the fact for 
ourselves ; we visit the earths, we assure our-eives of the well-being of mamma 
vulpes, we let no opportunity escape of inculcating among the surrounding 
farmers, housewives, and hobjonathans the high and earnest necessity of pre- 
serving as far as in them lies the existence of our territorial foxes. For Hop- 
was Earths to be drawn blank wou'd be Jooked on by every fox-hunter in the 
district es a bar sinister in his family escutcheon. That vou should hold an 
Agricultural-horticultural-domesticultural county meeting, without a single 
prize coming iato our parish, might be borne ; but that a pack of hounds should 
enter our pet cover without tinding reynard “at home,” is a horror not to be 
thought of. Tat Father Matthew should preach of things temporal and th ngs 
spirit-ual on Willowford Common without selling so much as a sixpen’orth of 
Britanvia-metal, is an ¢ventuality which, however ignominious, we might be 
able to sustain; but to heat Tum, Jack, or Joe,—huntsman and whips, sing- 
ing out, “* Avoy, avoy !’” at the edge of Hopwas Earths, would be the death 
of us. . 

And we are not of those who support our favorite copse with words only ; 
our money as well as our eloquence is always at its service. We have a soit 
of Compensation Fund, from which we repay such losses as may have been 
sustained by the Baucis and Philemons of the district from the inroads of poor 
vulpes upon the poultry yard. ‘Upon my life,” said Farmer Fescue the other 
day to the lady touters of the Greenland-and-Hudsou's-Bay-Esquimaux-Indian- 
Conversion-td-Christianity-and-Babby-Linen-Society, ‘upon my life, ladies, 
there are so many calls upon one’s purse—sonverting the Heskimawkses and 
preserving the foxes—that really—and such times for farmers— which look at 
Sir Robert Peel, with his new tariff in one hand, and-his new bull in the other 
—what’s to become of us, I don’t know—and, as I say—though I wish you all 
the luck in the world in converting the Hudson’s Bay Company ; but, as I say, 
having our own charities to provide for—and being pledged to the fox furd— 
why, you know the old proverb, ‘ Charity begins at home,’ and ‘ You orts to be 
ust before you're generous.’ ” 

The hounds of our neighborhood commonly begin their regular season about 
the second week in November, and it comes to the turn of Our Meet, generally 
the first Monday in December. By this time the blindness of the ditches has 
been pretty well cured, the hounds have pretty well settled down to their 
work, the so.| has learned to carry a good scent, and everything 1s couleur de 
rose. 

Couleur de rose! exclaims the sentimentalist, thinking of May: lawk! what 
tastes ! 

Yes, everything is bright and gay this dull, muddy December of ours—as 
brilliant as a paradise full of peris—or a ball-room full of English women, which 
beats any paradise that ever was instituted. We of the immediate district are 
in tip-top spirits and condition. It is the proudest (and the happiest) day of 
our lives. Welcome is beaming in oureyes. We have got benevolence and 
boiled hams for all comers. Nota one of us but has a breakfast party on the 
occasion; which, with the “ promiscuous” guests that straggle in afterwards, 
creates such a commotion in the comestic department, that our old housekeeper 
is in a regular panic, and wishes ‘‘them dratted dogs was at the devil” every 
time a bell rings or a goblet smashes. To ‘be sure, there is a most awful up- 
roar: all (that are not eating) are talking ; and fox-hunters are not celebrated 
for whispering soft nothings ; their lungs, thank heaven, will stand as much 
wear and tear as most kinds of leather. Some are displaying their e’0q ence 
on the prospects of Europe—some on the probabilities of a speedy find : this 
orator is magniloquent on Espartero and Don Thingamy’s mother—that, on the 
rival merits of beans and carrots as food for horses : the gentleman in the red 
whiekers is denouncing (with a lump of pork-pie in his hand) the traitor Daniel 
O'Connell—his vis-a-vis, with the biack moustaches, is inveighing against Mes- 
merism and Doctor Elliotson. Thomson (by the roast beef) is laying down the 
law about the Oregon boundary. Johnson (alongside the coffee-pot), is holding 
forth on the best method of destroying rats. That anybody is listening to any- 
body else, does not appear. If they did, I don’t see what useful conclusion 
they would be able to arrive at from such premises as the following :—I tell 
you, siz, that Mehemet Ali—and Little Wonder, with his trainer—were at the 
Clontarf meeting, and if—oats and beans are mixed in equal proportions—sent 
out to China by the Freach goverameat—and crammed down the rat’s throats 
—by tduching the organ of veneration—and a slight touch of guano—your 
good health, su—national faith, honor, and magnanimity—trouble you for the 
musterd—a sure find—the new regulation mfantry cap—damn !—Louis Phi- 
lippe at his Chateau d’—Eu in, Rantipole, says !—bet you four ty three— 
kicked his eye out—yes, read it in the “* New Sporting Magazine’’—!oco foco 
—new work on Affghanistan—gorse covers are best—President Tyler—Mav- 
rocordato—damme !—two to one—iny hat, please—Joey Hume—Cariotta Grisi 
~-Willowford Warren—Drory Lane—two brace o’ birds and a jack sn'pe— 
clair voyance—acting charades—Grand Duke Michel—damn !—your health, 
Tomkins—King Leopold—Father Matthew—O'Neil!—Rebecca—Sir James 
Greheam—Dan—damn! &e. &c. 

If, I say, any gentleman can come to a satisfactory conclusion from such pre- 
mises as these, why he bas more sagacity than I gave him credit for, that’s all. 
But hey, presto! a report has been brought in that the hounds have been seen 
descending the opposite hill in the direction of the Earths; and straightway, 
Mavrocordato, horsebeane, Dan O'Connell, and clair voyance are put on the 
shelf, heeltaps are swallowed off, lumps of pork-pie are bolted, there is a scram- 
ble for felt and malacca, and in three minutes more (by the egg-glass) 


“ The banquet hall’s deserted, 
And all but me ceperted.” 


As captain of the vessel, I am of course the last te leave, and I have'nt time 
to quit the wreck before the old housekeeper appears in the *‘ cuddy,” and opens 
upon recent events with an erergy which wives, mothers, and housekeepers 
only know. : a 

* Well, here’s a nice mess! Talk of pigstyes, they’re nothink to it. Good 
heavenlies! what a pictur o’ wrack and ruin on all sides ! them dratted dogs, I 
wish they was all at the devil! cail themselves gentlemen! why, a gang of 
coalheavers wouldn't have made half sich havoc. There’s a pounds worth of 
gises broke, if there’s a farden—and lawk ! what appetites! sich a ham as that 
wes! and one little drumstick left out of them three couple of fowls—goud 
heavens! and the mustard-pot broke! call éhemselves gentlemen! the cork- 
screw's done for, | see—atud somebody's gone and put his lighted cigar on the 
table-cloth, and burnt a hole in it as big as a egg—well ! in course, sir, I've no 
right to say who you shall invite to breakfast, and who you shan’t invite—5ut 
call them gentlemen ; you'll soon be ruined at this rate; the brandy decanter is 
cracked from top to bottom—and they’d ruin you and laugh in your face—well, 
they might have cut the brawn leve!, and net hacked it about in that way— 
sich waste! they'll want a crust before they die ; here’s one gentleman’s been 
drinking brandy out of the salt-cellar, and another's been pouring his coffee 
grounds into the chimbly ornaments.—O, sir, if your poor mother had been 
alive !—they haven't left a morsel o’ sugar iu the sugar-basin—and they've 
broke the bell-pull—and what a mess somebody's pretended to carve this beef 
—and look at the eggs on the carpet—and oh lawk ! oh lawk ! what hawda- 
cious wretch has darr’d to cut my poor dear parrot’s tail 1o a swallow patiern 
oa , heavenlies ! tied the cat inside the fender till she’s almost roasted 
to death !”” 

At which climax, and the hysterics consequent thereupon, we take the op- 
portunity of sidliog out of the room, edging off to the stable, and mounting 
our \it-with what alacrity we may. Oace clear of the premises, and the green 
turf beneath our feet, a new existence springs within us. 

Hat joy now to feel oneself part-being with the noble steed that bears us! 
to form with him that glorious monster, that Man Horse, surpassing the bied 
in his Aight, the dragon in his boldness, the ox io his strength; where, to the 
power of the brute, is added the knowledge of the man; where reasoning 
Mind and bounding Materiality are beautifully combined into one energy ; 
where the lord of the creation is brought ‘to practice his mastery, and to enjoy 
it, 1a ite most bewitching form. Thank heaven for horses! “Without them 
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7 says. pmet of his paredise,* “all the fruits that you 
can covet, and such viands ag you most desire: you shall repose on stately 
beds, and shall not be troubled either with the heat of the sun, or the cold of 
the moon. You shall have women with black eyes, and who shall be white 
as polished pearls, for recompense of your good works. Your wives, 
white as fresh eggs, shall not cast an eye ou any but you.” Pshaw! 
offer us good horses, and I'll turn Mussulman to-morrow. Fruits and 
viands! Gunter’s and the Coal Hole. Stately beds and cool retreats! Hamp- 
ton Court and the Shades in Leicester Square. Black eyes and white eggs— 
bah! what a spoon of an Arabian must old Mohammed have beer, to fit out 
his paradise without horses—and for Arabs too'!—we would give all the bed- 
ding that ever entered his seventh heaven for sixteen hands of good horseflesh, 
and we nave no doubt that if either Ali or Omar would at this momert send 
down a supplementary number, promising to the faithful, steeds ready saddled 
and bridled, the opposing faction would not, in two mouths, have a leg to 
stand on. 

What a glorious glow now in our heart of hearts! If it were not that 
men’s eyes are ujcn us, and that they would think us mad for doing it, we 
should like tu gallop ventre a terre across the next dozen fields, leaping all 
meiner of bedges, ditches, gates, stiles, brooks, bulfinches, pales, rails, and 
rneep-burdles that came in our way. What we would give to be run away 
with! But Wildrake (such is the name of our favorite hunter), though he 
has the spirit of forty Untamed hyenas, has no more notion of running away 
than we have of going out to Hong Kong. Sagacious quadruped! he knows 
we shall kave a regular pell-mell of it presently, and is husbanding his re- 
sources for the event. May his shacow (and his sunshine) never be less! 

We are in s‘ght of the cover now: the whole south bark lies before us, 
and, we beg the Duke of Wellington's pardon, but we think that his grace 
could not gaze on the lines of Torres Vedras with more pride and pleasure 
than we do upon our favorite terrain of Hopwas Earths. If he has his re- 
collections of Bonaparte, we have our reminiscences of Fox: if he there ar- 
rested the eagle in his swoop, we here have oftentimes roused reynard to his 
flight. And, as we now gaze on the pleasant cover side, in whose tangled 
brakes we know sweet pug is hiding, and beneath whose shades the merry pack 
and their merry masters are gathering to the hunt, we feel that the fate of 
nations and the contentions of rival generalissimos are but poor things com- 
pared with the glory of the present moment—that, if we owe anything to pe- 










ninsular campaigners and Low Country victors, it is this: that we are enabled | 


to hunt fox in peace and quietness. 


Down the hill—through the wicket—along the lane—over the stile—across | 


the meadow—up the bank where the gorse is—and we are at the meet. 


The landscape around us is such as does a sportsman’s eyes good to look | 


upon. There is scarcely a yard of plough within the whole horizon, Green 
—green—green salutes you on every hand: the first impulse is to put your 
hand to your eyes, to see if you have’nt got your green spectacles on: mea- 


dow green, upland green—grass green—leaf green—C green, T green, P | 


green—dark green, light green—blue green, yellow green, = green ; every 
hue and shade of green that ever was dreamt of by the 
and here and there, in the green ground, a littie silvery thread of light, wind- 


ing, and winding, and winding, round the village church, and round the old 


grove of fir-trees, and round the old menor-house, and round the little cluster 
of cottages, and in at the old wood in the valley yonder, where it is lost for 
awhile, but comes gushing out again ia form of a cascade by the edge of the 


old mill below, to which it is the life-blood and the *' electro-nervous energy” | 


allinone. Beautiful, benificent stream! The little grotesque-looking build- 
ing by the side of the rivulet, in the angio-gothico-graco-louisquatoro-eliza- 
bethan style of architecture is the squire’s fishing house, where the jolly old 
squire and I have had many a glorious day's sport, and talked Walton and 
Cotton with an energy (uot to say eloquence) that might have done honor to 
the Leaor the Dove. Above the fishing-house is the ruin of an old hunting 
tower, where the Queen of Scots is said to have “ assisted in the chase,” when 
halting in this neighborhood, during her passage from one old castie to another. 
But, as we have three or four old tumble-down places in our county boasting 
the same distinction, we will not swear to the truth of the statement. In the 
groves overhanging the old manor-house beyond, however, Congreve, the poet, 
wrote his ‘Old Bachelor :" if it was not in that other manor-kouse forty miles 
further up the country—or the other old place, of the same name, in the nezt 
country—or another in a quite opposite direction—or, in short, half-a-dozen 
others, to which I have heard the same dignity affixed, in various quarters of 
Her Most Gracious Majesty’s dominions. 


But enongh of the stage : let us look to the actors. 
New Sporting Magazine. 





* Koran: Chapter of Judgment. 





HOFER’S HYMN TO THE SWORD. 
‘« What rights the brave? 
The sword! 
What frees the slave ? 
The sword ! 
What cleaves in twain 
The despot’s chain, 
And makes his gyves and dungeons vain? 
The sword! 
: CHORUS. 
** Then cease thy proud task never, 
While rests a link to sever ; 
Guard of the free, 
We'll cherish thee, 
And keep thee bright for ever! 


** What checks the knave ? 
The sword ! 
What smites to save? 
The sword ! 
What wreaks the wrong 
Unpunished long, 
At last, upon ——- strong ! 
he sword ! 
CHORUS. 
“‘ Then cease thy proud task never, 
While rests a link to sever ; 
Guard of the free, 
We'll cherish thee, 
And keep thee bright for ever! 


“ What shelters right ! 
‘Lhe sword ! 
What makes it might? 
The sword ! 
What s‘rikes the crown 
Of tyrants down, 
And answers with its flash their frown? 
The sword ! 
CHORUS. 
“Then cease thy proud task never, 
While rests a link to sever ; 
Guard of the free, 
We'll cherish thee, 
And keep thee bright for ever ! 


“ Still be thou true, 
Goud sword! 
We'll die or do, 
Good sword ! 
Leap forth to light 
If tyrants smite, 
And trust our arms to wield thee right, 
Good sword ! 
CHORUS. 
“ Yes, cease thy proud task never, 
While rests a link to sever; 
Guard of the free, 
We'll cherish thee, 
And keep thee bright for ever!” 


SKETCHES FROM A SPORTSMAN’S PORTFOLIO. 


NO I.—A BOAR HUNT, ETC., IN THE MORVAN, 


In November, 184—, while at Montjeu, the ancestral chateau of Count 
Talleyrand—not the Talleyrand, but a namesake—it was agreed by 4 party of 
sportsmen, of whom I formed one, that on the eighth day following we would 
all meet at Fours, in the Morvan, for a regular week's sport. The Morvan was 
formerly a province of the Nivernais, but is now divided betweeu the depart. 
ments of the Nievre, the Yonne, the Cote d’or, and the Saone-et Loire, each 
having their slice. It is a mountainous and broken country, with vast and 
sombre forests ; rapid torrents; stagnant pools, surrounded by lofty hills, co- 
vered with furze; silent valleys; noisy covers; and abandoned castles, look- 
ing like eagle’s eyries, whence the birds have flown. Here it was we were 
about to hunt, however—and a first rate place it was, let me tell you. 
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Feb. 17. 


———— eee 
~re, and myself, who had agreed to proceed to the rendezvous together, t 

be —enty-four hours‘behind our time, which caused us to love the first Rake 
This was the more unfortunate as, while changing horses at the poste before: 
arriving at Fours, we heard a commis r give a most fearful account of 
the said sport. According to him a wi'd boar, weighing five hundred pounds,. 
had been started, which had killed forty dogs previous to giving in, a course 
of proceeding which it could not be persueded to undertake until it had received 
a furious poke with the hunting knife from the Prince de Talleyrand ! 

. a '” exclaimed one of the by-standers, ‘‘ does tke old diplomatist still 

unt? 

Certainly,” replied the commercial traveller, with gravity; “I saw the: 
whole party on leaving Fours, and none rode his horse like that eminent per- 
sonage. He really does look quite young for his age.” 

The commis-voyageur had heard that there was a Count Talleyrand among 
the noble hunters, and, to give effect and importance to his narration, had 
somewhat embellished his simple store of facts. 

Though in November, the evening was magnificent. A thick dew, which 
froze upon the moon-lis surface of the meadows, caused them to sparkle as if 
covered with a net-work of pearls. The mourctains, between which wound the 
road, stood out in bold relief against the sky, awakening deep and serious 
thoughts, which strangely blended with our natural, careless joy. Sometimes 
our cvuach rolled with noise over broken stones, washed bare by the late rain; 
sometimes over a thick layer of damp and faded leaves, first victims of the 
autumnal winds. At times we walked tor half an hour without meeting a liv- 
ing creature, and then we hurried through villages animated by the rural sounds 
of evening—the clear bell in the stable—the song of young girls round their 
fire—the creaking car in some hollow road—the neighing of horses. We had 
just climbed a hi'l, and were preparing to descend it, when the merry notes of 
a horn smote on our ears. We answered by a huntsman’s cry, our postilion 
chorussed with his whip, and we entered Fours amid the acclamations of our 
companions ; from whom we learnt that a boar had been killed, weighing some 
two hundred pounds less than five, and after killing only three dogs instead of 
forty. 

I pass over the events of the evening, and descend at early morn into the 
wide and only street of Fours, which presented the most animated of scenes. 
The sportsmen in frocks faced with black, exposing scurlet cleth waistcoats, 
were hurrying from their different lodgings to the heai of the Inn, where 
breakfast was la'd out ; grooms walked the elegant, and vigorous horses ; the 
_valets des chiens kept under by dint of many a stroke of the -whip their anx- 

ious dogs ; while the dulcineas of the place, with their great red arms akimbo, 
_ looked admiringly on. At nine we were en marche. Forty minutes later we 

were at the cross roads, called the Croix Rouge, and here we awaited the re- 
| port of the hunteman, who had started at early dawn. A fire of bushes was 
| made, cigars were lit, and impatient iooks were cast along the vistas of the 
forest. Presently an object was seen advancing along one of the alleys. All 
eyes took that direction, and a host of voices exclaimed “ Racot!” 

Racot was the piqueur of the Marquis of M‘Mahon; an exireordinary man, 
if ever there was one, with the ardent impetuos:ty of youth, the prudence of 
riper age, and the experience which comes only in the decline of life. Racot 
advanced ; hismanner was grave and modest, bis physiognomy calm and im- 
penetrable; he threw the cord of his hound to one of his subordinates, re- 
ceived in exchange a pain blanc and a piece of cold meat, and took his break- 
| fast in cold disregard of our anxious countenances. 

“I fear his news is bad news,” said I to Count Alexandre de Vitry. 
“Not at all; I know the man, and answer for him. Be prepared for @ 
| rowgh ride.” 

ve Gentlemen, to horse!” said Racot, pulling on his riding boots. 

We started, and presently I advanced to Racot, and, as he and I were tole- 
rable good friends, questioned him as to the day’s work. 


‘‘T think,” said he, “I have traced a fellow that wiil give us work. But si- 
lence, we are near my hunting tracks.” In ten minutes a boar was started; I 
saw him cross a field, dash over a fence and through a river, and I reckoned 
with Racot that a day’s work was before us. Each followed the way that pleas- 
ed him best ; I stuck to Alexandre de Vitry, who knew the country. I shall 
not weary my reader, who perhaps has not the sacra fames so strong in him 
as I have, with every minute particular; first, however, he hid ; and then, find- 
ing this vain, would have driven off the dogs—no easy matter, however, when 
he had five-and-forty Anglo-French rascals at his heels, combining Britannic 
tenacity with Gallic impetuosity ; at length, after three baffling hours, the ani- 
mal made up its mind, and left its cover. 

Then, in truth, it was a gallant spectacle to see the hunters, before scatter- 
ed through the forest, uniting on the edge of the wood, and darting in pursuit 
of the tired but still intrepid boar. The music of the dogs, the cries of the 
huntsmen, the re-echoed flourishes, the ringing of the horses’ hoofs on the 
stony plain or rocky hill, formed a delicious concert. Each instant the scene 
changed with the site, and new incidents varied our pleasurable emotions. I 
could not, if I would, recount the hedges that were leaped, the ravines that 
were crossed, the villages through which we dashed, amid the acclamations of 
the populace. The boar, despisiog all or seeing nothing, entered the farm- 
farms, wallowed in the water-tanks, upset the women, and still went shead, 
without either gaining or losing ground. 

I was still beside Alexandre de Vitry, and we were crossing together a low 
and damp meadow, a little apart from the other hunters, when my companion: 
cried—* Take care of the morte!” 

I cast my eyes around some steps before me, and in the midst of certain lit- 
tle ponds I perceived a plot where the sward was finer and greener than else- 
where. Making sure this was not the place, I guided my hurse in its direction. 
Scarce had Rob Roy reached the spot, when I felt him sink under me; and I 
found myself on fuot, standing beside ny horse, and penetrating each instant 
below the surface. iwas in the morte. Roars of laughter were heard, and 
then the whole party dashed by, with the true egotistical indifference of sports- 
men. Rob Roy meantime had floundered out, while I sank deeper and deeper. 
Presently the idea struck me of throwing myself forward and lying horizonta!- 
ly, when I should no longer be like a nail in a glue-pot. I made the attempt 














horseback. While I listened to discover the direction taken by the bunt, I 
lonked upon the treacherous morte to seek traces of my mishap: there were 
none ; all had disappeared, and the sward was as green end fresh as ever, whilst 
I and Rob Roy were plastered with mud. In vain I listened for any sound to 
guide my steps, and was preparing to dismount, and endeavor, Indian like, to 
trace their footsteps. when I heard the trotting of a horse behind. I turned, 
in the expectation of greeting some good fat cure, when, to my astonishment. 
I beheld my friend J P. advancing, as usual, cool as a cucumber, 
and munching a piece of chocolate. His Pegasus had not turned a hair; not 
a spot of mad soiled his boots. 

** You have been in a bog,” said he, quietly. 

“Yes; but that’s not the worstof it—I have lost the hunt. 

**But you have found me, which is absolutely the same thing, for I know 
where it is.” 

‘Come, then, clap your spurs into your beast, and away !” 

“ Tut, tut! man; one would imagine you were on a friend's horse. Mine 
belongs to me, and I always husband him. Follow me, and don’t be yuneasy.’” 

[ was forced io submit. The wind brought me no sound, and I did not 
know the country ; so I trotted along as leisurely as my companion. An hour 
passed, and I fancied I heard the hounds. I remarked soto P 

‘*T was sure of it; this way.” 

_ The sounds became more distinct ; but I was rather surprised to hear the 
rd of not more than eight or nine dogs, instead of five-and-forty; and 
said so. 

“All right; the animal has got ahead of the main body. Now is the time 
for ection.” 

In an instant we were at the top of a little hill, at the opposite slope of 
which we saw, in a field of broom, the wild boar no longer able to run, fecing 
with angry impetuosity some dozen dogs which held him at bay. Beyond, at 
a much greater distance than ourselves, was the whole hunting party, dashing 
with all the haste pos:ible towards the animal. We reached the spot before 
the rest; then came Racot; and when in a short time the whole party were 
united, the Marquis de Vitry, our president, was invited to finish the boar with 








| a rifle shot, and, an instant after, a dozen deep-mouthed horns sounded a peel 


of victory. 

** That devil of a P—— is like nobody else,’ said the Marquis of Macma- 
hon, the master of the hunt: “no one sees him during the huut, and he is al- 
ways in at the death.” 

P—— smiled, and triumphed demurely, as all clever people do. Our return 
was magnificent : at the moment we mounted the hill which, a few minutes 
before, we had descended, the sun was setting in a cloud of purple and gold, 
and its last rays illumined the summits of the mountains ; while the deep sha- 
dows of twilight spread over the valleys. The air was sharp, vivifying, and 
pure; the forests, just now so noisy, were again silent ; and we calm, as good 
taste should ever make conquerors feel, allowed the reins of our horses to float, 
and we thought already of the victories of the morrow. We reached Fours 
altogether, when every one dispersed to his own spartment to dress—a very 
necessary matter with me, thanks to the bog! At six we were inthe grande 
salle of the auberge de la porte, kept by old Saclier. I will not say the din- 
ner was good, but I will affirm it was gav; if the fowls were bad the appe- 
tites were excellent, and the quantity of champagne soon caused its quality to 
be forgotten. 





Next day it rained only as it rains in Morvan in November ; but, as we were 


—it succeeded—and, crawling on my hands and knees, in five minutes was on. 
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quite as good philosophers as hunters, we resigned ourselves to the trial with- 
out a mormour, only the cofellettes of the pere Saclier appeared more tough 
and his wive less authentic, than he day before. In fine, it cleated up and 
for one whole week we ransacked the neighborhood ; and when we separated 
jt was with a sincere determination of meeting again the same time next year. 
Et ainsi soit-al. 4 eo" 





Il.—-A MATCH LOCK SHOOTING IN 1843. 


One of my particular and special fgiends over the water l ' 
moned before the tribunal of St. Quentin, to pay a tis SP epnat, oil 
ground from which the harvest had not been cleared. My friend was Scuati 
ing out the money, when a new victim of the law of 1790 presented himself 
This man was condemned to the confiscation of his gun, and he presented to 
vf an old match-lock, which had doubtless done its duty at Saint Bar- 
thelemy. 

‘What old iron is this?” said the clerk. 

‘Sir, it is my gun, since the tribunal will have it so. A , 
afford to buy game, that you rob poor devils like me of wee oe te 

os ates hg 4 re you never hunted with this?” 

« Didn't ough—but it’s too hard—the fine, th ts, th , 
than double—:t’s a treble shot. The judges are Batter vbsts then 7 ah 

“Tcan’t take this for a gun—this rusty lump of iron can’t be your fowling- 


jece; you must bri ? one . 
fifty Ad aa ring me fusil raisonnable (these were the clerk’s words) or 


* Fifty francs! where am I to get them?” 

“That’s none of my business.” 

“if both parties are agreeable,” observed my friend, “I buy this gun.” 

‘* Good,” said the poor bunter, ‘and Monsieur Houdetot is not bete ; you 
will see next time he turns out, he will kill more than any o:ker sportsman.” 

It was at breakfast, on the first of January, 1843, that my friend related the 
above circumstance. 


‘So the poor fellow thougkt you bought the cannon to fowl with,” said one 
of the guests ; 


2 —" though to be sure it is rather heavy ; it weighs four times one 
Pe hy not take it out ; it would have been rare sport to see you miss every 

‘And who told you I should miss ?” 

“T think it probable.” 

“Weill I will bet with you, we will shoot together; you shall have your 
Devisme, I my arquebuss of the days uf Charles 1X , and I lay I kill as much 
as you.”’ 

‘Done: a dinner at discretion for the whole compauy.” 

‘* Yes; the winner to select the materials—he shall have carte blanche.” 

‘* Agreed.” 

_ “ By-the-bye, there is our excellent ar.glo-gallic friend , whose studies 
in gastronomy have been both regular and profound ; we'll leave the selection 
of the banquet to him.” 

“Very well,” replied I: “in eight days be it so. I will write to Paris to- 
morrow. Thanks to the progress of civilization, the number of vendeis of 
comestibles increases every day, and I shall have all I desire inno time. My 
head has carved out the dishes already—a monstrous turbot, a giant sal- 
mon, a fabulous trout ; game of course—fowls such as were uever seen; it 
isn’t the season of truffles—but, thanks to late inventions, there are no seasons 
The wine shall be delicious, the dessert sublime. I have carte blanche—loser 
beware of your pocket.” 

Both were sure of winning. 

‘ But,”’ said I, “you have bet that one will kill more than the other. If 
neither kills anything?” 

‘Tf [kill nothing,” said Houdetot, ‘I have lost. ” 

On returning from the day’s hunt, Houdetot ordered his servant to sit up 
all night cleaning the old gun; next day it was in tolerable order, with a bur- 
die of lighted rope-yarns for a match. 

‘ Before we risk anything,” said I, ‘let us try him in the garder.”’ 

[ put in a double charge of powder and lead; I rammed hard; I placed the 
gun against a tree, fasteued it, and with a pole fired it. A six-pounder would 
have made less noise and effect; a portion of the garden wall fell ia; the 
whole populace were in agitation. If in St. Quentin there had been a powder- 
mill, the inhabitants would have believed it blown up; but as there is no pow- 
der-mill, it would have required a Yankee power of imagination to believe cue 
had blown up. 

“The guo is good,” said I, ‘ but beware of your shoulders ; see how the 
stock has ploughed up the ground; if your cheek and humerus suffer thus, you 
will be in bed before night.” 

‘* Never mind—I’ll take care; to the rendezvous.” 

['wo umpires accompanied each to decide on their relative merits, and two 
nen walked behind Houdetot, carrying his gun. 

‘You ought to carry your own gun,” said his antagonist. 

‘Its too heavy.” 

‘So much the better. I counted upon that.” 

‘‘[ appeal to our friends. The terms of the wager oblige meto kill as much 
game as you, or to kill one if you kill none—that is its extent.” 

The fields reached, they separated, the crowd following Houdetot, and bet- 
ting on his great gan. At St. Quentin they are devoured by the mania of bet- 
ting ; they wager, when hunting, their powder-horns, dog, waistcoat, panta- 
loons, payable at sight, so that more than one sportsinan has been seen co.ning 
home in a coech, ia default of other covering. We followed Houdetot some 
‘tweriy yards behind, while he with his two porters advanced, preceded by his 
itch Finette ; she sets—Houdetot seizes the arquebuss—two old partridges 
‘lew up—he pulls the trigger, and when the birds were about a quarter of a 
mile off, the piece went off. Whatareport! We were in the neighborhood 
of the military school of La Fere—doubtless it was thought they had fired a 
Salute 

Vell,” said I, “the cheek and the humerus.” 
All right.’ 

‘* Diminish the load.” 

‘ By no means—the heavier the load, the more chance.” 

Bat your gun goes off half an hour after the partridges have disap- 
peared,” 

‘Why, there was a lump of cinders at the end of the match, that won't oc- 
cur again.” 

“Fire directly Finette sets, and perhaps chance may have it, the shot will 
go off at the same time as the partridges.” 

The rest declared he would lose his bet. 

‘Safe not to, gentlemen; I will take two to one with any of you.” 

Twenties, fifties, hundreds of francs, were volunteered and eccepted ; the 
gun was loaded, and we proceeded. We were in a field of clover, Finette 
gave the signal, Houdetot seized the gun, approached the match to his lips, 
blew off the ci ders, the covey rose, a spark fell on the fan, the gun went off, 
and five partridges fell dead ; the gun fell also from the fowler’s bands. 

“’ Victoire] have wee. © , my friend, I make you responsible for the 
dinner; if it is not magnificent your reputation is lost.” 

“You have not yet won,” said one of the betters, ‘if M—— kills more 
than you.” 

‘* He never killed three in a day—howbeit I shoot no more with this.” 

* Quite right,” said [, “ two such shots don’t happen in ove day.” 

We now followed the other fortune-hunter, who was blazing away on all 
sides. We came up, examired his bag—it was empty. 

‘* Not at all,” said he, “I have found a young partridge.” 

We exami.ed again, and found an unlucky juvenile of the breed alluded to. 

‘That can't count,” observed I. 

_“ Certainly it does,” said Howdetot ; it ought to count, and shall count. 
Kul four more and [ am beat M——; but as 
take my fowling-piece and fire after you, and will lsy ano 
to one.” 

“I wou'd rather be excused—the first was enough.” 

I shall spare my readers the rest of the episode. Our friend did slay ano- 
ther o!d and venerable partridge, predestined to 
cane we returned to St. Quentin, the victor w 
yanqu'shed with three quarters of a pair. 
_ The dinner was magnificent—I spared nothing—sin 
impel ne—my gastronomic reputation, and the gastric 
hone enjoyed it better than the caterer. 








ce I had two motives to 
juices ; and believe me, 
The Sportsman for Jan. 
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they seated themselves on a felled tree near the spring, andiwere regaling “At len; 


themselves with a little of the good creature, when their atienti 
denly arrested by a rustling among the bashes and dry leaves which lay ~ 
hind them. T ey started up and found themselves in possession of only 
one weapon of defence (their bottle!) having left their guns leaning against 
a tree behind them, and two huge bears planted between themselves and the 
tree. In this situation they tried to frighten the bears by hallowing, The 
bears, however, were not to be hissed down; but showed a disposition io 
commence hostilities, by advancing toward them, snarling and gnashing 
their teeth, like hungry cannibals. . 
Their case, for a short time, appeared desperate indeed. Partridge faint- 
ed with fright, and fell to the ground, which was a little descending, and 
rolled, as if by design, immediately under a large cut of hemlock bark, which 
was partly raised from the ground; andas he came in contact with it, it fell 
from the limb which sugported it, and brought it exactly over his body which 
is all that saved his life. His companion, being a very athletic man, took to 
a tiee, and in climbing was but very little in advance of his pursuers. B th 
bears at first ascended the tree after him, but one soon abandoned it and went 
off through the wcods. 
__ As soon as Bird had ascended as high as he deemed prudent, by support- 
ing himself wi h his hands, he was enabled to keep the remaining bear at 
bay with his feet. This he did for about fifieen minutes ; when, in attempt- 
ing to get a long knife from his pocket with one hand, he lost his hold upon 
the tree, and came down upon the bear with his whole weight, which was 
more than poor Bruin bargained fur. They both came to the ground, Bird 
topmost. In descending, the bear fell across a limb, which broke, and the 
pieces inverted, and penetrated so far iuto his side as to cause his death im- 
mediately. The only damage Mr. Bird sustained, was the loss of his panta- 
loons, and about twenty scratches upon the calves of his legs, which are not 
severe, Picayune. 








A “MAITRE DE ARMES.” 
_ How many duels, Francois, did you tell us the other evening, that you fought 
in the 22nd?” 

“ Seventy-eight !’* said the little man—* not to speak of two affairs, which, 
I am ashamed to confess, were with the broad-sword ; but they were fellows 
from Alsace, and they knew no better.”’ 

‘* Tonnerre de ciel !* cried the major, ‘a little devil like that is a perfect 
plague in a regiment. I remember, we had a fellow called Piccotin " 

* Ah! Piccotin—poor Piccotin—we were foster-brothers,” interrupted Fran- 
cois, ** we were both from Chalons-sur-Marme ” 

“ Egad, I’d have sworn you were,” rejoined the major. 
thought ye were twins.” 

‘* People often said so,” responded Francois, with as much composure as 
though a compliment had been intended—* we both had the same coloured hair 
and eyes—the same military air—and gave the ‘ passe en tierce’ always outside 
the guard, exactly in the same way.” 

** What became of Piccotin ?” asked the major, “he left us at Lyons.” 

‘** You never heard, then, what became of him ?”’ 

“No: we knew he joined the Chasséurs en Pied.” 

w5 can tell you, then,” said Francois, ‘‘ no one knows better. I parted from 
Piccotin when we were ordered to Egypt. We did our best to obtain service 
in the same brigade, for we were like brothers, but we could not manage it, 
and so, with sad hearts, we separated ; he, to return to France, and I, to sail 
for Alexandria. This was in the spring of 1798, or, as we catled it, the year 
Six of the Republic. For three years we never met; but when the eighth 
demi-brigade returned from Egypt, we went into garrison at Bayonne, and the 
first man I saw on the ramparts was Piccotin himself. There was no mistaking 
him ; you know the way he had of walking with a long stride, rising on his in- 
step at every step, squaring his elbows, and turning his head from side to side, 
just to see if any one was pleased to smile, or even so much as to look closely 
athim. Ah! ma foi! little Piccotin knew how to treat such as well as any 
one. Methinks I see him approach his man with a slide and a bow, and then 
taking off his cap, I hear him say in his mildest tone—* Monsieur assuredly did 
not intend that stare and that grimace for me—I know I must have deceived 
myself; monsieur is only a fool, he never meant to be impertinent.’ ‘Then par- 
bleu, what a storm would come on, and how cool was Piccotin the whole time 
—how scrupulously timid he would be of mis-spelling the gentleman’s name, 
or misplacing an accent over it—how delicately he would inquire his address, 
as if the curiosity was only pardonable ; and then with what courtesy he would 
take his leave, retiring half-a-dozen paces before he ventured to turn his back 
on the man he was determined to kill next morning.” 

** Quite true—perfectly true, Francois,” said the major, “ Piccotip did the 
thing with the most admirable temper and good-breeding.”’ 

“That was the tone of Chalons, when we were both boys,’’ said Francois, 
proudly ; ‘he and I were reared togethber.”’ He finished a bumper of wine as 
he made this satisfactory explanation, and looked round at the company with 
the air of a conqueror. 

‘* Piccotin saw me, as quickly as I perceived him, and the minute after we 
were in each other’s arms. ‘Ah! mon cher, how many!’ said he to me, as 
soon as the first burst of enthusiasm subsided. 

«Only eighteen,’ said I, sadly ; but two were Mamelukes of the guard.’ 
“* Thou wert ever fortunate, Francois,’ he replied, wiping his eyes with 
emotion; I have never pinked any but Christians.’ 

*** Come—come,’ said I, ‘don’t be down-hearted—good times are coming. 
They say le petit Caporal will have us in England soon." 

‘«* Mayhap,’ said he, sorrowfully, for he could not get over my Turks. Well, 
in order to cheer him up a little, I proposed that we should go and sup together, 
at the ‘ Grenadier Rouge,’ and away we went accordingly. 

“It would amuse you, perhaps,”’ said Maitre Francois, “ were ! to tell some 
of the stories we related to each other that night. We both had had our share 
of adventure since we met, and some droll ones among the number. However, 
that is not the question at present. We sat late—so late, that they came to 
close the café at last, and we were obliged to depart. You know the ‘ Grena- 
dier Rouge,'-—don’t you!” 

+ Ves, [ know it well,’’ replied the major ; 
outside the barrier.” 

«Just so; and there's a pleasant walk across the glacis to the gate. As 
Piccotin and I set out together on our way to the town, the night was calm and 
mild ; a soft moonlight shed a silvery tint over every object, and left the stately 
poplars to throw a still longer shadow on the smooth grass. For some time we 
walked along without speaking ; the silence of the night, the fragrant air, the 
meliow light, were all soft and tranquiilizing influences, and we each sank into 
his own reflections. 

«© When we reached the middle of the plain—you know the spot, I’m sure— 
there’s a little bronze fountain, with four cedars round it."—'The major nodded, 
and he resumed ; “ Piccotin came to a sudden halt, acd seizing my hand in both 
of his, said—* Francois, can thou gess what i’m thinking of!” 

“J looked at him, and I looked around me, and after a few seconds’ pause, | 
answered—‘ Yes, Piccotin, J know it, it is a lovely spot.’ 
«Never was anything like it!’ cried he ina rapture ; ‘look at the turf, 





“One might have 


it’s over the glacis, about a mile 


give the light admittance ; and there, that little fountain, if one felt thirsty— 


eh !—what say you!’ 
y; 
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I wish to amuse myself, I shall | mes,’ 
ther dinner! kill three | pitted us against 


die that day; and when night | 
ith two and a half brace, the | 


“¢ Agreed,’ said I, grasping him by both hands ; for this once—once on 
Piccotin.’ ; ; 
«+ Only once, Francois ; a few passes, and no more. 

“** Just so—the first touch.” eas of oy 

«« « Exactly—the first touch,’ said he, as, taking off his cloak, and folding it 

neatly, he laid it on the grass. — ( j - 

«Tt was a strange thing, but in ail our lives, from earliest boyhood up, we 

, ° 6 | > ar- 

never had measured swords together, and though we were both ‘ Maitre in 

we never crossed blades, even in jest. Often and often had our comrades 

each other, and laid wagers on the result, but we never would 


consent to meet—I cannot say why. It was not fear—I know not how to ac- 


count for it, but such was the fact. re . 

«What blade do you wear, Francois,’ said he, approachir 
ranged my jacket and vest, with my cap, on the ground. 

“*+ A Rouen steel,’ said I ; ‘too limber for most men, 
tomed to it, I prefer it.’ 

“* Ah! a pretty weapon, ind¢ 
making one or two passes with it against on elder trunk. 
you had with you in Egypt!” 

« «Yes, I have worn none other for eight years. 

“< Ah! ma foi, those Mamelukes—how I envy you, those Mamelukes,’ he 
muttered to himself, as he walked back to his place. 


indeed,’ said he, drawing it from the scabbard, and 
‘Was this the blade 


smooth as velvet, and yet soft to the foot ; see the trees how they fall back to | 












gth, after a long-contested struggle, he made a feint within, 
. . . . and 
a the guard, and succeeded in touching my sword-arm above the 
. ‘A touch, I believe,’ said he. 
‘A mere nothing,’ said I; for although I felt the blood running down my 


Sap oozing between my fingers, I was annoyed'to think he had made 


* * F:ancois, these Mamelukes were not of the ‘ remiere : 
have only been jesting all this time—see here.’ ith that ope Ap ~ 
. very different style from his former attack. Pushing and parrying with 
the rapidity of lightning, he evinced a skill in skirmish I did not be ate him 
possessed of. In this, however, I was his master, and in a few seconds gave 

~ I, point sharply, but not deeply, in the shoulder. 

Mis, attend of dropping his weapon when he received mine, he returned the 
sagt parried it, and touched him again, a little lower down. He winced 
t . sree and muttered something I could not catch. ‘ You shall have it now,’ 
said he, aloud—* | owe you this—and this.’ True to his word, he twice pierced 
me In the back, outside the guard. Encouraged by success, he again closed 

on me, while I, piqued by his last assault, advanced to meet him. 

Our tempers were both excited ; but his far more than mine. The strug- 
gle was a severe one. Three several times his blade passed between my arm 
and my body ; and, at last, after a desperate rally, he dropped on one knee, and 
gave me the point here, beneath the chest. Before he could exttdame his 
blade, I plunged mine into his chest, and pushed till I heard the hilt come clink 
against his ribs. The blood spurted upward, over my face and breast, and he 
fell backward. I wiped it hurriedly from my eyes, and bent over him. He gave 
a shudder and a little faint moan, and all was still. 

‘* You killed him ?” cried out three or four of us together. 
‘Ma foi! Yes.’’ The coup was mortal—he never stirred after. 
‘‘ As for me,” continued Francois, “ I surrendered myself a prisoner to the 
officer on guard at the Taps I was tried ten days after by a military commis- 
4 


sien, and acquitted. My own evidence was my accusation, and my defence.” 
Tom Burke. 
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Farmers’ aud Breeders’ Department. 


Genuine good Seed Corn —We extract the following from a letier received 
from Mr. J. Skinner, the cogtaa) Editor of the American Farmer. We will 
take it as a personal favor, if any of our friends having the variety of corn de- 
scribed by Mr. Skinner, will send a bushel or two of it to our office, that we 
may Yorwerd itto him. Mr. Skinner’s long and devoted attachment to the 
cause of agriculture, entitles him to such a courtesy from every farmer in the 
Union. Southern Planter, kichmond, Va. 


‘Do you know of any one who still cultivates the old-fashioned genuine yel- 
low gourdseed corn—from whem a bushel or two could be had in the ears—long 
narrow grain shrivelled at the top, with very often from twenty to thirty rows 
onan ear? Ihave seen them with foriy!! that being the result of a selec- 
tion for a series of years, with exclusive reference to the number of rows The 
farmer may cultivate into grea: excess and extravagance any particular quality 
of vegetables, as he can of domestic animals. It was thus, I dare say, that 
sheep have been reared to have tails weighing fifty pounds. 

Iu great haste and in great respect, your obedient servant, 
J. S. Skinner.” 











RECIPES. 

Fcr Burns —Burns or scalds may be relieved, and speedily cured, by an ap- 
plication of ink and raw cotton, to take out the fire, anda salve of lard and 
Jamestown weed, to heal the wound. The salve is made by stewing the leaves 
or seeds of the weed ia lard, and straiving through any thin cloth. This is an 
excellent article for sores of any kind. Fresh cuts are soon healed by its use, 
and if you have a horse with galls or sore back this :s a superior remedy. Every 
family would act w sely to always have the salve in readiness. 


Another.—Another good remedy for burns is a preparation, one part of lard, 
one part of rosin, and a half part of turpentine, simmered together till all are 
comp etely melted. The burns,with an application, should be washed daily and 
dressed with fre:h ointment. 

For Chopped Hands and Lips.—Wash two or three times in the day with 
tincture of lobelia, or steam-doctors’ No. 6. Honey mixed with water is said 
ty be good. 

For Croup.—Roast an onion, slice it, and press out the juice; mix this 
with horey or brown sugar, forming a syrup, and a tea-spoonful every fif- 
teen monues till your child is relieved. This is convenient and a good re- 
medy, 

For Corns.—Keep them closely trimmed, wear large shoes, and you will 

never sufler much pain; by perseverance you will, perhaps, outhve your 
corus, 
For Tetters and Kingworms.—Procure the roots of the yellow or narrow- 
leaf dock, bruise them and soak them in good apple vinegar, and rub the tetter 
oc ringworm three times in the day till a cure is effected. This is a certain re- 
medy, except where the nails of the fingers are diseased. 

Another.—Bruised mullen leaves and vinegar constitute an excellent remedy. 
It is said to be a sure restorative of the nails,particularly if the patient does not 
become weary in well-doing. 

For Cross words and Bloody Deeds.—\f you find yourself angry, pause 
long enough to count ten before you speak, and if you think there is danger 
of your doing voilence, think of the ‘ judgment,’’ and offer up a short 
prayer before you strike the first blow, and you will feel a brave and delightful 
relief 

For Head-ache.—Examine the cause. If it is cold feet, put on wvollen 
stockings and thick shoes. If the cause is a foul stomach, take a vomit, and 
do : ot gormandise when you eat. 

To Selecta Good Wife. —Choose a woman who has been inured to industry, 
and is not ashamed of wt. Be sere she has a good constitution, ard temper, 
and has not been accustomed to * dashing” without knowing the value of the 
means, is not fond of novels, and has no giddy and fa:hionable relations, and 
you weed inquire Lo further—she is a fortune. 

To Select a Good Husband.— Let the man of your choice be one who is 
puncteal in his yromises, and is industrious, sober ard frugal. He should not 
smoke cigars, aud read * fashionable’”’ buoks, or visit balls and theatres. Let 
him be dignified and have common sense, and allis well. 

Tennessee Agriculturalist. 

Lock jaw in Horse.—Loraine gives an account of successful treatment for 
this disease. A mare, from severe treatment, had a violent attack of the lock- 
jaw, acd after it had continued nearly a day, the animal was incapable of rising, 
and seemed to be inthe agonies of death. Dr. Dewes was consulted, who 
having been informed by Dr. Rush that he had cured a horse of the lock-jaw 
by dash ng cold water over him, recommended this treatment. ‘Thirty or forty 
buckets of water were dashed over her head and body with despatch. But little 
effect was produced, and in about two hours the bathing was repeated, and 
then the clenching of the jaws was a little relaxed. A third was tried and she 
bit the grass around her, though unable to swallow it. A fourth enabled her to 
eat, and the next day she was well, and for three years, the time the account 
was given, she had been as he.Ithy aud active as ever. 





Farmers’ Gazette. 





Accipent to Her Masesty.—An accident which was happily attended 
with no serious result, occurred to her Majesty on the 4th January, in the im- 
mediate vicinity of the village of Horton, near Datchet. ‘The Queen, attend- 
ed by the Marchioness of Douro, proceeded to the meet of his Royal Highness 
Prince Albert’s harriers (which took place at the Manor House at Horton) in an 
open pony-phaeton and pair, driven by a postillion, who taking too short a turn 








A BEAR STORY. as pager © 
It has generally been conceded that Thorpe, of the Concordia Inteuigen- 
cer, is the only aan entitled to tell a “bar” story, and yet we find that there 
are those who venture intu the same field of literature. We have now be- 
fore us adyentures of two youths down in Maine, who were caught out and 
found napping. The Bangor Enquirer tells the story, and all but swears to 
the truth of it. Thetwo heroes of the tale—there’s no heroine in the busi- 
nless— possessed the most ornithological names ever heard of; they were evi- 
dently made to shoot sparrows rather than to “brave the Jion in his lair. 
One of the two was yclept Charles Partridge, and the other James M. Bird. 
They had snculdered their guns, and, with knapsacks and canteens well fill- 
ed with the good things of” this world—not a drop in the latter, we dare be 
sworn, better than New England rum, with molasses intused—sallied forth 
into a neighboring wood, in search of game. They had travelled about four 


‘«* Move a little—a very little to the left—there’s a shadow from that tree— 


can you see me well !’ said I. 
wt Perfectly ; are you ready! Well—en garde!" — : 
“ Piccotin’s forte, | soon saw, lay in the long meditated attack, where eact 
movement was part of an artfully devised series ; and I perceived that he sut- 
fered his adversary to gain several trifling advantages, by way of giving him a 
false confidence, biding his own time to pay off the scores. In this description 
of fence he was more than my equal. My strength was in the skirmishing ~~ 
sages, where most men lunge - random; then, no matter how confused the 
las in the salute. ; 
al pete ion I permitted him to play his game out ; and certainly aoe 
thing could be more beautiful than his passes over the hilt. ‘Twice he ued 
his point within an inch of my bosom ; and nothing but a spring backward wou 





in entering the road near the Five Bells, the near wheel of the carriage, from 
the rottenness of the side of the road (occasioned by the late frost and rapid 


ig me, as I ar- | thaw,) sank into the ditch, throwing the carriage against the hedge ; the horse 


upon which the postillion was riding sinking in from the same cause. Her Ma- 


but Iam so accus- | jesty and the Marchioness of Douro were speedily rescued from their perilous 


position by Colenel Arbuthnot, who was in attendance upon the Queen on 
horseback. A small pony carriage, belonging to Mr. Holderness, of Horton, 
passing by at the moment, the use of it to her Majesty was immediately prof- 
fered by the lady who was driving, and graciously accepted by the Queen, who 
was driven back to the Castle by Colonel Arbuthnot, attended by the lady in 
waiting. The hounds being near the spot, a messenger was immediately dis- 
patched to Prince Albert, who accompanied her Majesty on her return on horse- 
back. ‘The labourers who assisted the carriage out of the ditch were liberally 
rewarded by command of the Queen. 

Tue Duke or WELLINGTON anp THE New Inrantry Cap.—An amusin 
anecdote is told of the manner in which “ the hero of a hundred fights” got ri 
of the first infantry hat, invented by H. R. H, Prince Albert. His: Grace at- 
tended her Majesty with one of these scare-crow specimens in his dispatch-bor. 
After transacting other business, the Duke pulled outthe hat, thrust it on 
his head—the point nearly reaching his Grace’s nose—and in his hasty mannet 
said—‘* Madam, this is the hat. I fear it wont do—no shape at all Madam.” The 
Queen smiled, and in that graceful manner for which she is famed, replied 
—‘‘ No, Duke ; I donotadmire the hat.” His Grace lost no time, backed out 
of the Royal presence like the Champion at the Coronation, and, armed with the 
Royal power, counter ordered the hat. ‘Phe new one, invented by Prince Al- 
bert, is highly approved of in all military circles. 





miles, when they found themselves in the midst ofa heavy growth of hem- 
lock, and near by was a boiling spriog.—Being fatigued with their tramp, 


have saved me. 
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xe “AND: TCH CHE COME. person excited the envy of some, and called forth the admiration of more, as he 
RACES AN bc = pd ne Feb. j alone walked towards the minstrel. He addressed him ; but, as the startled 
CuARLESTO®: -~ - : Fashion Course, J. U. Meeting, 4th Wedne sday, 24th April. | antelope bounds from the sight of the tiger, he hurried back. But the minstrel 
Jacnson, ae _ « Oakland Course, J. C. Spring Meeting, lst Tuesday, 3d June. ws beside him, his hand on the shoulder of the Inglese, George B——. They 
New ORLEANS, La. Metarie Course, J.C. y's octing 84 Teretey A —_— stood opposite me ; the long white hair of the harper had now given way to 
Cg eae i.e. ot one a sprtaw Meeting. 4 ecard 14th May. . ‘ flowing locks of glossy black ;’ a countenance of noble, but severe and scorn- 


WasHINGTON, 








THE GITANO. | 
Despeno Perros in the Sierra on my route from Madrid to 
roductions of a tropic clime began to display their beauties. 
The waving oak, the flowering myrtle, first greeted us, to be followed succes- 
sively by the towering palm,the olive, so oft the herald of peace and (ee the 
mesembry-anthemum, enlivening the scene with its profusion, and gorgeous 
flowers of glowing scarlet, while here and there extensive groves of orange and 
lemon-trees embowering an ancient convent or gloomy monastery , Surrounding 
them with a heavenly atmosphere, breathing forth their perfume with every sun. 
And on approaching the fertile plain, the plants which tenant the desolate Sa- 
hara, the alluvial borders of the “ flowing Nile,” and the “happy land of 
Yemen,” were allin abundance. We stopped ; the coup d’aal was truly beauti- 
ful. The gloomy Sierra, now chiefly passed, towering behind; the Mediter- 
ranean in front, studded with snow-white sails ; the city of Granada in the dis- 
tance, glittering in the sun, while now and then the surrounding Genil and Darro 
could be seen “ sparkling below.’? And not less picturesque was our cortége ; 
here was to be seen the German, from the Sierran colonies, puffing from his 
meerschaum, and sitting on his mule with as much lazy nonchalance as if listen- 
ing to a song on his native Rhine ; the wild and roving son of the Morena, with 
his sheep-skin jacket, long boots, shining knife, and ready carbine ; the Cas- 
tilian, haughty and self-confident, with his long sword, large cloak, and high- 
crowned, wide-leaved sombrero; the Navarrese, fresh from his craggy steeps, 
mixed with the “ dark-eyed, dark-skinned, and fierce-looking Moriscoe ;” while 
the red cap, flowing hair, velvet breeches, tight jacket, with its silver buttons, 
distinguished the Catalonian muleteer ; and there, too, was Jean Jacques, his 
laugh so loud and joyous, telling of the gallant Frenchman, as he saw the moody 
Spaniards “ cleared out’ by some juggling ragged, raw-boned gipsies, of whom 
there were upwards of a dozen in our troop. All eyes were turned towards a 
horseman riding furiously along the rocky road and followed by another in as 
much haste ; the road was'crowded with our company as to make them halt, 
and as the ** Buenos dias Senors”’ of almost all greeted the travellers, our mule- 
teers gave a respectful and friendly salute to the hindermost. ‘ Do you know 
him, Quienes?” said I. “Senor Doctor C—” replied the driver. "Twas the 
very man to whom I had a letter of introduction. 

I rode forward, and, addressing my compliments, handed him a letter, he 
opened and read it. ‘“ Ah!” said he, “poor Tom! how is he? But, senor,”’ 
said he, ‘an affair has taken place in the mountains between the king’s troops 
and a strong party of contrabandists. A young and promising officer, I'm told 
by my companion, is mortally wounded. Do me the favour of calling at No. 
16, Plaza Vivarambla.” 

Away bolted the guide and the doctor after him. From this, until we arrived 
at our dwelling in one of the principal streets, one scene of beauty succeeded 
another, till the mind of the unused became as it were satiated. Next day, 
after siesta hour, on turning into the Plaza Buenastardes de Bios, M. Amigo 
caused me to turn. "T'was the doctor. I inquired for the officer. 

“Ah !"’ said he, “dead. Could not live ; run through, and spine-splintered. 
Strange, just such a wound as I once saw given by a gitano. The similarity 
of the wound brings to my recollection a melancholy incident. How well has 
it been said, ‘Truth is oftentimes stranger than fiction.’ Doubtless you remark- 
ed that magnificent pile, splendid above others, in the plain as you come down. 
That, senor, was once the princely residence of Sot de Roma, and at the time 
of my story was one of the residences of Count C -, prime-minister to this 
kingdom. The scene that occurred is vivid tomy memory, though many sum- 
mers have since passed over. Many a solano has blown over this land ; many, 
I might nearly say all, of my best ard earliest friends are gone, and how many 
of the stars of this land of beauty have I seen swept away in their bloom, alas! 
never to return. Asan intimate fricad, I was requested to assist him in superin- 
tending the arrangements which were to grace the début of his only and beau- 
tevus daughter Leonora. Every thing was got up with the magnificence of an 
Eastern prince ; before or since I have never seen it equalled. The hall, grand 
in its immensity, was ornamented and stuccoed in the arabesque style. The 
sofas of ebony and chairs of rosewood were worked (in place of chain) with 
silver wire, while the tables and sideboards, of the rarest wood, were covered 
with the richest wines and most prized productions of this and other lands; a 
splendid chandelier streamed with light, which looked the work of enchantment 
from the various hues reflected from its many-coloured glass, with every varicty 
of costume, all of the richest, sparkling with diamonds and shming with gold. 
Here was the royal blood of the desert,the last descendant of the haughty Zegris, 
his silken turban of snowy white, with its shining crescent, che pedestal of a 
precious stone, from behind which waved a scarlet plume; alone he stood, 
proud and kingly withal, returning passing courtesies with as much grace and 
dignity as if the Zegris was still the terror of Spain, while the haughty noble 
moved along, eyeing with disdain those who from low estate strode forward to 
the highest stations in the realm. Courtly elegance and graceful ameuity 
marked the noble of the ancien régime, while the merry laugh of some naval 
officers told our own isle was not unrepresented ; and there, too, some Italians, 
remarkable for their classic beauty, stood clothed in the uniform of colonels in 
the Spanish line. Count Florida —— opened the ball with the fair debutante, 
and then, for the first time, as the glittering throng fell back, I remarked a 
young man of the most prepossessing appearance, a countenance of noble 
beauty ; and a figure of the most exquisite proportion was well set off by a frock 
of tela de oro, on which his curly locks of dark auburn fell with rich profusion ; 
he seemed a favourite with the donas: they smiled to him ; and there, close 
by, was a fair girl, a form cast in the most beauteous mould ; features truly de- 
lightful were rendered entrancing by eyes ‘large and languishing dark.’ ‘To 
my oft-repeated query of, ‘lo you know them ?’ I could only obtain an un- 
satisfactory answer. The fandango now having given way to the valtz, a voice 
from behind said, ‘ Assuredly the death-warrant of that old militaire has been 
written ; three times has he passed in the embrace of that tall and light-hearted 
Biscayan senorita: three times did he stop just opposite, rubbing his head, and 
gasping like a man in a sulphur-bath ; each time, just as he was catching his 
breath, whish ! away she hurried him, uttering an ejaculation now and then to 
goeasy. But no: she heeded him not ; she thought, I suppose, of nothing 
but her misfortune in getting such a partner.’ “T'was our host who addressed 
me; he immediately told me the young man I remarked was from Ireland, a 
noble family from the south; he came with letters of introduction from the 
French minister and the Condé de ——. The girl was daughter to one of the 
merchant princes of Cadiz, brought up in the same convent with his daughter. 
They became as loving as sisters, and continual companions. There now she 
has passed in the arms of the ‘ Inglese ;’ and there now Leonora de C——, af- 
ter with the young Duke de O——. ‘The valtz ceased; several pieces were 
performed, to the delight of all, on the piano, then a rare instrument in Spain ; 
while several Parisian violinists drew forth their choicest strains, the young 
Conde Dalvara, striking his guitar, chanted forth a Moor sh ballad. He ceased, 
when from a far and secluded end of the room, « splendid prelude, exeeuted in 
the most masterly style on the harp, astonished numbers of the company, and 
delighted me, new hearing it for the first time for many years. It was followed 
by a splendid march, and some of the most complex pieces of Continental com- 
posers Our host informed me the performer came to this country some years 
before with a small and delicate child, and with her alone he resided on the 
banks of the Darro, in a charming cottage sufliciently near to hear the murmur 
of its cascades and see the glance o° its waters. ‘There was more mystery 
and as little known of him now as the day he first came to Andalusia. ‘ Now,’ 
said he, calling over a page, ‘ we'll try him for a song,’ he whispered the boy. 
In a few minutes I saw the minstrel stoop towards him; his long and silvery 
hair falling on the page’s shoulder. ‘There was silence as his fingers wandered 
over the strings; striking up abold measure, he sang a Spanish ballad ; his 
voice, so full, rich, and harmonious, did ample justice to the copious and so- 
norous language of Spain. He appeared old, but his voice had in it all the en- 
ergy, the depth of intonation ; the Laaseeen, the truth, and soul-like expression 
that belongs to youth alone. He went back to the glorious days of Ferdinand 
and Isabella, the victories of her great captain, the discoveries of Columbus, 
and the expulsion of the Moslems. I turned round; there was the haughty 
Moriscoe, his turban off, and his plume hanging melancholy-like beside it ; 
one hand supported his head, the other hung lisilessly by his side, thinking, 
perhaps, of the faded glories of his race, when Moslem Spain was the terror of 
Europe ; pondering, perchance, on their last defeat, when the desert poured 
forth the colossal figures of her night-black sons to support the last bulwark of 
Mahounet’s worshippers against the haughty Christians. The song ceased ; 
= wild and thundering cheer burst from all. Again judge my feelings; think 
bo r es melancholy stole over my soul as the first worlds of * Savour- 
poe Yer aoe with a delightful accompaniment, saluted my ear. The scene of 
reality of ~~ oe _ like those told as the works of the genii than the 
shores of Lou, +“ ed. And I was beside the companion of my youth, on the 
mand of walee a os _ e sang with a thrilling earnestness and powerful com 
Parisian band nonees ret heard equalled. The Italian leader of the 
ed spell-bou eave hi ed through Europe as a composer and performer, appear 
aentie ane hres lit up by a sublime expression of pleasure, 
‘twas El Senor In —— there was another ap arently as much enraptured, 
They cane este » as the minstrel a orth his last melancholy words. 
light summer steak —- the room, alling on the enchanted throng like a 

. Senor Inglese stepped from the crowd ; his elegant 


On arriving at 
Granada, the rich 





ful expression was rendered terrific by the fearful-rolling and fire-flashing eyes, 
the largest and darkest I ever looked on ; his skin was as dusky as that of a sun- 
tanned Alpic Jerrese : some words passed between them. The Englishman 
attempted to draw his diamond-hilted dagger, but a heavy blow from the other 
levelled him tothe floor. ‘Seize him! seize him !’ fiercely exclaimed all. He 
sternly and loudly shouted, ‘Stand ! Approach me not!’ and, throwing back 
his dark cloak, he drew forth a flashing sabre ; his silken sash was studded with 
petrunel-like pistols, and a silver bugle hung from hisneck. ‘* Lo conosco! lo 
Zincalo !” whispered a voice. “T'was the Italian officer. ‘ Stir not!’ repeated 
the disturber. ‘I come armed and prepared. Look!" said he, stamping his 
foot ; and at the same moment the flowing curtains which veiled twenty win- 
dows were moved aside. A tall sombrero and dusky countenance peeped from 
each. ‘Ay,’ said he ; ‘ere a trigger could click, or a sword reach me, the ring 
of twenty carbines would sound the death-note of Spain’s noblest blood. But 
look, ye nobles,’ and he laid the point of his sword on the breast of the prostrate 
man, to prevent his moving ; ‘there lieth a reptile the wiliest of the serpent 
tribe. Allow him not in your palaces; pollute not the presence of your wives 
and daughters by his presence—by one ‘ whose years, though few, are s‘ained 
with the blackest villany.’ He stamped his foot. ‘El Gitano,’ was buzzed 
around, daggers flashed, and swords were drawn. He slipped the cord of his 
cloak, grasped it by the collar, whirled it round, and, with one blow, the splendid 
chandelier with its hundred lights fell crashing to the floor,leaving us in darkness. 
There was a step. I heard the words, ‘ Leonora mi alma, voya, voya, Estrella 
Mia.’ The curtain taoved back; a bound in the lawn, and rustle through the 
olives, told me the intruder had fled. In a moment after the doors flew open, 
Colonel Davila and several men rushed in, followed by servants, some with 
weapons, some with lights, and all with pale faces. All were abashed; none 
knew the Gitano was gone, and so was the Moriscoe. Senors, donas, and 
senoritas, were all huddled together, all gazing at the insulted senor, and 
scarcely believing that he was alive. ‘Ha!’ exclaimed the colonel, ‘ what's 
this ’—a packet !’ He opened it—slapped his hand against his thigh. ‘We 
have him! to horse! ou, senor, will accompany us; we may need you. 
And you, Senor B , will come, I doubt not, to help me take your insulter, 
the gipsy contrabandista, the dread of Andalusia, and robber-chief of the Sierra 
Morena.’ ‘ What hour is it ?’ responded our startled host. * Away, Jeronimo ; 
ride tothe Alhambra ‘Tell Captain Hernan to turn out the dragoons, and meet 
me on the road to Allama.’ 

‘On the way Davila told us the letter he had picked up was from the gipsy 
to one of his subalterns, to meet him in a certain place in the Sierra, where he 
would await him with two companions, stating he was sending those who ac- 
companied him to the ball to intercept the Marquess San Antonia, who was 
coming from the capital to press the exertion against the contrabandistas. ‘ So, 
senors,’ said he, ‘ you perceive we'll catch the thief easily—take him unawares ; 
for when he sees himself completely surrounded, though a reckless fellow, he'll 
surely surrender.’ We met the troop immediately after, and he sent them on 
the best road, while he took a bridle-path, which he said would bring us out 
two leagues the city side of where we might hit onthe chief. To you, M. 
Amigo, who have lately passed this desolate region, it will be unnecessary to 
describe the dark ravines and gloomy glens so often met with. After two 
hours’ ride, we found ourselves entering one of them through a craggy defile 
We chatted gaily, utterly devoid of apprehension, as Davila told us we wert 
yet half a league from where we might expect to be jomed by the body of the 
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‘He raised his sombrero and bowed respectfully ; then, for the first time, I 
marked an extraordinary resemblance between him and Gerald A——. Davila 
looked at him. 

“«* Lo Zincalo?’ said he. . 

“«* Yes,’ replied the other. ‘I'm the Gipsy ruler of the Sierras, and although 
a hater of the * Busne,’ I'm not the tiger I’m represented by my enemies. I 
would serve a friend, though a Busne, and almost punish a Gitano if a deceiver. 
We may meet again.’ 

‘‘ His men were now off, he again bowed and rode away. We then looked 
at our unfortunate companion, the gayest in the last night’s revel ; and unbound 
the dragoons (who were safe with the exception of a few bruises), which we 
had scarcely done when twenty carbines rattled seemingly within twenty yards, 
immediately followed by the jingle of arms, and rush of horse, and the dark 
caps of the dragoons came in on the opposite side to where the smugglers went 
out. They were our own, they caught sight of the fellows riding down the hill, 
fired, and the greater part of the troop followed, though with little hopes of suc- 
cess. Davila and I mounted, and, on getting to the head of the pass, shots 
were exchanged. But the coutrabandistas were away, the bugle sounded, we 
carried the remains of poor B—— to the city, and buried him on the banks of 
the Genil. The affair caused great noise here; Davila was tried by coutt- 
martial, but was honourably acquitted.” 


STALLIONS FOR 1844. 


tg Notices likethe following (never exceeding two lines) will be inserted during the sec- 
son for Five Dollars in the ** Spirit of the Times” and the ** Chronicle.” To those gentlemen 
who advertise their horses indetail (to the amount of Twenty Dollars) inthis paper,no charge 
will be made. 
BELSHAZZAR, Imp., by Blacklock, out of Manuella by Dick Andrews, at the stable of 
Thos. Alderson, Nashville, Tenn., at $50 and $1 to the groom. 


GLENCOE, Imp , by Sultan, out of Trampoline, by Tramp, at Thos. Flintoff ’s, Nash- 
ville, at $50, and $1 to groom. 


GREY MEDOC, by Medoc, out of Grey Fauny by Bertrand, at A. Small’s stable, at 
Elmwood, Ky., opposite Cincinnati, at $25 and $40, and $1 to groom. 


JOHN BLOUNT, by Marion, out of Mary Blount’s dam by Alfred, on Lon 
ticulars hereafter. 

MARGRAVE Imp., by Muley, dam by Election, at the Association Course, Lexington, 
Ky., at $30 and $50. 

TRUSTEE, /mp., by Catton, out of Emma by Whisker, at the stable offJas. L. Bradley, 
near Lexington, Ky., at $30 and $50 to insure, and $1 to the groom. 


WAGNER, by Sir Charles,dam by Marion, at the stable of Maj Geoige A. Wyllie, Gal- 
latin. Tenn , at $50, and $1 to the groom. 
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IMPORTANT LITERARY ANNOUNCEMENT. 
ORIGINAL EDITIONS 
OF THE 
BRITISH REVIEWS AND MAGAZINES, 

Imported at Greatly Reduced Prices 

\ Subscribers having completed their arrangements with the English publishers, 

are now enabled to supply the leading Reviews and Magazines at such reduced 
prices, as to Lring them within the means of all those wishing to possess the original 
copies. The superiority of these editions, without abridgement, large handsome type, and 
clear white paper, as wellasthe advantage of receiving them immediately on the arrival 
of the steamers, offerinducements that will insure an extensive circulation; and in sub- 
mitting the following list of prices, they hope that the undertaking will receive the pa- 
tronage of their former friends, and the public generally :— 
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dragoons. Still we were on the gui vive. We were descending through the 
midst of the narrow pass, when a groan and a heavy fall behind caused us to 
turn round ;—'twas the two orderlies on the ground. Two darkly clad 
men kneeling on them, flashing before their eyes those large and dreadful 
knives carried by almost all Spaniards. Two more held the bridles of the 
startled horses. ‘The same moment a hellish yell rang behindus. Our bridles 
and legs were grasped ; while the shining barrels of half a score of carbines, 
pointed by as many of the fiercest-looking men I ever beheld, were in front, 
while the foremost, who seemed to be their leader, a tall, commanding figure, 
respectfully touched his sombrero. ‘Senors, fear not—be quict—resist not 
Attend us to the bottom of this glen.’ B ’s blade was out; the arm that 
grasped his bridle was severed above the elbow, while a bullet from Davila’s 
pistol cut through the spokesman’s sombrero, and entered the open mouth of 
one of the carbineers. In an instant we were on the ground, men and horses ; 
my,throat was grasped so tightly as almost to deprive me of life. When I was 
relieved I found myself bound hand and foot; and the fellow, who I thought 
was going to send me over the river Styx, with all the ease imaginable took me 
lovingly m his arms. The colonel, who was large and powerfully built, was 
held by two of the villains, one having him by the ears and the other by the 
heels The Honourable George B was carried in the same manner ; 
and, on reaching the bed ofthe glen, we were flung to the ground like so many 
bags of corn. ‘The leader again addressed us, saying, ‘ Notwithstanding our 
disgraceful conduct, if our honour was pledged, he would unloose us, otherwi-e 
a plunge from a dagger would be our doom,’ a threat which seemed to be 
‘ughly relished by the majority of the assembly. As for myself, although never 
so nervous, [ acquiesced ina moment. B-— and Davila followed. 

*“* Are we loose 2” said I. 

*** Yes, all but the horsemen.’ 

“* Well,’ said Davila, ‘I suppose we may walk off now, our poor horses 
being ripped up?’ 

_ *** No, senor,’ said the leader; ‘a friend of mine requests a little conversa- 
tion with you. There he is on your right.’ And there stood our visitor of last 
night. 

**So, colonel, I guessed aright, that your kind regards would lead you after 
me.’ 

‘** My duty as well as inclination prompts me to hunt down any offender 
against our laws.’ 

‘* Well, come hither.’ 

‘They spoke, Davila drew back in surprise. 

‘*** Can this be true?’ 

“*Yes; are you satisfied 2” 

“* Ay, as an affair of honour, but would I could prevent it.’ 

“*¢ Say not so!’ 1etorted the other. 

* All this time B was silent, his face deadly pale : frequently he turned, 
but on every side met a steady and significant gaze. 

“* Well, villain,’ said the minstrel, addressing B , ‘we're now we!l and 

















128 Nassau-streei, opposite Clinton Hall. 


ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS! 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY. 
EMBELLISHED WITH UPWARDS OF 
THIRTY ENGRAVINGS IN EACH NUMBER, 
Established May 14. 1842. 

Sie ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS, Established May 14, 1842—a Pictured Family 

Newspaper, coutaining Essays on Public Affeirs. Literature, Fine Arts, The Drama, 
Sporting Intelligence, Science, and a record of allthe events of the week at home, abroad, 
or in the Colontes ; the whole illustrated in a high style of art by engravers of the first 
eminence, printed ina form convenient for binding, and comprising 16 PAGES and 48 
COLUMNS OF LETTER PRESS, in a typography consistent with the beauty and neat- 
ness of the Embellishments. 

The Proprietors of the ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS have no longer to usher be- 
fore the world a mere prospectus of a purpose and design. The project which they at 
first conceived in a spirit of sanguine ambition, has within a comparatively short period, 
been crowned with the most gratifying and unprecedented success. With the rapidity of 
tropical vegetation, their seed has grown to fruit, and the ILLUSTRATED LONDON 
NEWS is now the only FAMILY NEWSPAPER, properly so characterized, which, ex- 
ceeding al! its contemporaries in the amount of public patronage allotted to it, can claima 

CIRCULATION OF 50,000 COPIES, 
and proudly takes rank as the first of all the weekly journals of the empire. 

The fact is a source of mingled gratitude and pride—of pride, because no expedients ot 
im position— no mean subterfuges have been resorted to, but a stand has becn made upon 
the simple merits of a system which its propretors have only now to study to improve lito 
as much perfection as a hewspapercan attain. To the ILLUSTRATED LONDON NEWS, 
the community are indebted for the first combinaticn of all the varieties of public intelli- 
gence, with the fertile and exhaustless resources of the fine arts—the development of a 
new and beautiful means of extending and confirming the interests of society over all the 
topics within the circle of its life and action—the giving brighter presence ald more vivid 
and palpable character and reality to every salient poir.t and feature in the great panorama 
of public life. 

And in the cementing of this new and happy union, the Editor of this newspaper has 
sought no adventitious aids to attainhis purpose of success. He has not pandeed to tli 
prejudices of the high, nor the passions of the lower orders of society,—he has avowed 
the countenance of no paity in the state or among the people, but taking the high ground 
of neutrality, has contented himself with the advocacy of justice, morality and truth—to 
raise the standard of public virtue—to palliate the distresses cf the poor—to aid the be- 
nevolence of the rich—to give a healthy moral tone to the working of our social system 
—to uphold the great principles of humanity—to promote science—encoursge belles letters 
and beaux arts—foster genius and help the oppressed—in a word, to enlist all the noble: 
influences which impel the progress vf civilization and tend to dignify the character alike 
of rations as of men. This should be the enlarged purpose of the honest public journal 
ist, and to take its humble part inthe promotion of such purpose is the cherished and 
avowed ambition of the ILLusTRATED Lonpon NEws. 

To achieve this, the proprietors have not scrupled to enlist the first available talent, 
both in literature and art, and the consequence has been a declaration of public opinion 
in their favor and the recorded encouragement and welcome of the whole provincial press. 

When this beautiful work is considered in all its details—the talent and skill of the 
artists—the elaborate execution of the engraver, notwithstanding the r: pidity with which 
many of the engravings have beea done—the veried talent displayed in the editorial de- 
partment —the beauty of its printing—the quality of its paper, and, unlike al! other news- 
pape.s,is well worthy of preservation, forming us it does a splendid volume every half 
year, and a work of art never surpassed,—besides various other items which could be 
enumerated, it must be acknow!edged, that in these days of cheap literature,it Is beyond 
comparison the greatest wonder that ever issued from the press. 

*.“ The great success of the Illustrated London News renders it necessarv that tle 
public should be on their guard that inferior publications are not substituted for this paper. 


(Feb. 17.] 








finally met; our long account will shortly be settled ; the wrongs of my poor, 
gentle, dark-eyed Mary will be avenged! Before this have | offered you an 
honourable way to satisfy me for your villany ; you agreed, but the dagger of 
an assassin left me weltering in my gore in the Corso of the Eternal City, as 
you supposed to rise no more, but here now we are in the bosom of the Morena: 
{’ve tracked you with the untiring energy of the sleuth-hound !’ 

‘* He cast aside his eloak and removed his slouching sombrero, he was clad in | 
the uniform of an Austrian officer, the order of Maria Therese on his breast. | 
Did a thunderbolt fall at my feet, more surprised or more astonished I could not 
be. "I was the friend of my boyhood, Gerald. ‘The tones of his voice, the 
lordly brow, the raven hair, the extra eyes—why did | not recognise them ! yet 
it was he, the same Gerald, but how changed ! 

*** Draw, scoundrel! you shall not now escape !” 

“+ Yes,’ replied B ‘madman, you tempt your fate! Your slander, 
your falsehood, and your insult, shall receive their proper punishment !’ 

Their blades crossed, Gerald seemed the strongest, but, at the third pess, it 
was quite evident the Senor Inglese was the best swordsman. There was no | 
boy’s play. The rapid sweep of the broadsword was alternated for the shurt 
cut and deadly thrust of the small. Gerald lost first blood, and again his ribs 
were fleshed; he stepped back, raised his blade, and struck his opponent's 
sword and shivered it at the very hilt, and, like lightning, buried his own in un- 
fortunate B ’s body to the hilt, which struck his breast. He fell, rolled 
over, sat up again, his life-blood bubbling from his lips, and looked—ah, God ! 
he looked so full of despair and mortal anguish—-that look which seemed to 
say, ‘My lost soul is before me!’ He fell back, the blood rushing from him 
in a torrent, the descending aorta being cut. He was dead in half the time I 
have been describing. Gerald A was kneeling over him. 

“*'The companion of my youth,’ exclaimed he, ‘but the blighter of my 
manhood ! he is now before his Judge; the blood of that beautiful, innocent, 
but ruined girl, has cried to Heaven for vengeance! Night and day she seem- 
ed to stand chidingly before me. I’ve done this as much to avenge her wrongs 
as revenge my Own injuries. My poor Mary—my lost and gentle one!’ ex- 














claimed he, his features pallid, and his soul seemed brimfs! of sorrow. He 
walked towards me, ‘Doctor, or Robert,’ said he, ‘ I've not forgot you. Last 
night I saw you drinking in that love which has seered ‘ny very heart Good 


by! I can’t say God bless you, for I fear I have no part in His graces!’ 

“ He — my hand, and, bloody as he was, I could dot draw it away. 
He lifted his cloak, and mounted a splendid steed a contrabanda held, waved 
his hand, bowed his head to the saddle-bow, and, like the wind, rushed through 
the steep pass ; the smuggler stood by, sullen and unmoved ; Davila, pale and 
horror-struck, scarcely seemed to comprehend the scene before him. 

“** Ramo!’ cried the leader of the band, ‘throw this body over the back 
ofa mule. Colonel, wait here for half an hour, ard your men will meet. You 
will find two horses better than those you've lost, with your arms outside the | 








pass.’ 


WP The * Illustrated London News” is published every Saturday, and may be had, vf order 
ed, of W. F. BROUGH, 304 Broadway. 
N.B.—Also al! the back numbers. Feb. 17-tf. 
FRANKLIN HOUSE , 
CHESNUT-STREET, PHILADELPHIA. 
tie new and splendid establishment, located in Chesnut-street, at the corner 9 
Franklin Place, between Third and Fourth streets, and in the imimediate vicinity 
of the Steamboat landings, Exchange, Post Office, Banks, Theatres, and the most plea- 
sant and business part of Chesnut-street, will be opene~ about the latter part of May. 
it will be conducted onthe plan of the Americanand Parisian Hote!s con ointly, having 
both a Tebled’Hote anda Restaurante Case Therooms, whichare unusually large and 
well ventilated, andsoconstructed as to present asplendid parlor by day, andanequally 
handsome chamber by night, will be rented, without board, atirom $250 to $10 perweet, 
or with beard.at $2per day. Inthe Restaurant every attainable delicacy will] be served 
up,ina superior manner, at the most reasonable prices; and the wines, imported ex- 
pressly for the establishment, willbe furnished in the smallest quantities,and at almost 
European prices. The most celebrated cooas,in every department, have been engaged, 
and the furniture being entirely new, and of the neatest and cleanest description, the 
subscribers flatter themselves thatthe ‘* Franklin’’ will befound oy all who may favo! 
them with avisit,literally andtruly a ‘** House of Accommodation for St-«ngers.”’ 
J.M. SANDERSON & SON. 


CAROLINA HOTEL—BROAD-STREET, CHARLESTON, S.C. 
NGUS STEWART, proprietor of the above Establishment, tenders his thanks to 
former friends and patrons, for the favors heretofore received, and respectfully 











informsthem that he has made final and permanent arrangements for continuing his 


business. 
The Hotel is now inthe most perfect repair, having been newly painted throughout 
the furniture renovated, and every necessary measure adopted to contribute to the 


comfort of Boarders and Travellers. 


It isthe determination of Mr. S. to spare no pains to provide his Table with the best 


the market affords,and he deems it unnecessary to say that his stock of Wines will 
compare with that of any public house inthe Union. Passengers to and from the Ka! 


Road, Steam Boats, &c. wil] always find an omnibusin attendance. 
Boarders, either families, or single gentlemen, areinformed that prices have becn lé 
duced to meet the exigencies of the times, asfollows: 


Permanent Boarders, (Gentlemen's ordinary)......-....-.- ee | 
Do. ,. CA GU ne ect nenesenaedetedese 10 pr. week 
Weetenes nareeee,.. . oso cecceaeenee a Pb A ih, a 1} pr. day 
(Gct.i5.1 __ 





JOHN ANDERSON & CO.,, ' 
NV ANUFACTURERS of the Honey Dew Fine Cut Chewing and Smoking Tobacc?: 
L Snuffs, &c., beg leave to inform their customers abroad, that they have leit the 
store 152 Pearl-street, and removed to their new building, No. 2 Wall-street, one 400! 
from Broadway ; and for the convenience of Northern and Western merchants, have 
opened a store at their Factory, 213 and 215 Duane-street, near the North River, where 
can be had, at ail times, and in any quantity, their celebrated Fine Cut Chewing 4? 
mild Smoking Tobacco, together with every variety of Snuff, of the finest qualities, 4 
a heavy discount from old prices. ; 
Tin cannisters of fine cut Chewing, containing one 
shipping, and warranted to keep in any climate. 
Constantly on hand a large assortment of Virginia manufactured Tobacco, embracis 
the finest qualities of Cavendish, including 
COL. AUGUSTUS LEFTWICH’S ts 
celebrated CAVENDISH, of the Four Aces and Victoria Brands, we being sole age" 
for the same in New York. 


SEGARS . 
Always onhand. The choicest brands of Havana and Principe Segars. (July 2% 


pound each, carefully put up 








Feb. 17. 
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Pedestrianism. 
MATCH AGAINST TIME, 
“Mr. La vrence (an amateur, never having walked a ma:ch of any cescription), 
@ tradesman, restomg at Finchley, backed bim-elf fur “a level £10” to walk 
50 miles nm 12 hours on Tuesday last, starting from Mr Love's, the Queen's 
Head, Fichley, and walking one mile out towards the Torriegton Arins end 
back. The grovud having been measured the previous day by Mr. Attfield, 
surveyor at Whetstone, the start took place at half past four im the morning 
precisely, and fin‘shed at 21 minutes past three in the af-ernvun, thus winning 
with 1 hour 9 minutes to spare. . 
Started at half past 4. Time. 
2 miles....55.... 4.... 25min. 
4 ccocecce Meese Penne an 
6 .cconece teen Pace 
6 ....<ccen: Maen iecennee 
10 ...e eee 32h... 6.... 24h DO weve ce $820.19... 984 
ae 553... | bes 23 38 Ae | 12....253 
18 .-rosger Bilnner Sarenans Ps -cece Miva d <caglll 
8 
8 
8 


26 miles. .54}past 9....24}min. 
xe et GP 
— Nhe one 
OF a tn 
Ce Fe 


18. neni ia ee i ee ee 





16 ..cesces,, Enene nee ae _. a EE Ae 
90 ..s+ acnd eae er ee a 
Si ccacnin 56....8.... 244 ee ey eee 
ee a ee i, Be 


At the end of the 22J mile he stopped 8 minutes, ate ore mut'on chop, and 
drank a cupoftea. Atthe conclusion of the 32d mile he stopped 184 minutes, 
ate another chop, and drank three large cups of tea, with smal! quantities of 
brandy in each. On terminating his task, he went to bed for an hour; after be- 
ing well rubbed down, and then got up again, ate his dinner with a large com- 
pany, sung his favorite song of “* Ben Block,” and being such a foggy night, 
was ubliged to walk home, a distance of two miles, as it was unsafe to drive 
under any circumstances, Bell’s Life, Dec. 17. 


Match against Time.—T. Birkhead, alias Lamas, ran 18 miles in the Hyde 
Park cricket ground, Shetfie d, 2} minutes under the two hours; thus winning 
a bet, it is said, of £25. Our correspondent adds that Birkhead did the last 
quarter of a mile in lesstime than any other during the race, and he came in as 
strong as a lion. Ib. 

Naylor and Greenwood.—Oun Monday the two miles race for £20 a side, be- 
tween Ellis Naylor, of Bradford, and Thomas Greenwood, of Wadsworth, came 
off in the Hyde Park ground, Sheffield. Naylor went away with the lead, 
Greenwood being in the rear about eight or ten yards until within 200 yards 
from home, when he shot ahead of his man, and was hailed as the winner by 
several yards. Greenwood did the distance in 10 min. 32 sec. Ib. 

Powell and Stevenson.—C. Powell, of Hampton Wick, and G. Stevenson 
(the Litthe Wonder) of Kingston, walked six miles, for £10 a side, on Monday, 
Dec. 18, on a measured mile of ground, near the White Hart Ino, Hamptun, 
in the presence of a uumerous assemblage of spectators. About 2 o'clock the 
youths, neither exceeding eighteen years of age, appeared at the mark for 
starting, both looking in fine condition, and each appearing confident of win- 
ning The betting was 610 4 on Powell, which was freely taken by the 
friends of Stevenson, They went away at an excellent pace, Stevenson going 
a little ahead, and in this way they walked for about a mile, when Powell 
breasted hs man, and continued alongside of him to the fifth mile. Powell 
then shot ahead, and went in a gallant winner by one minute, completing the 
distance in 55 minutes 28 seconds, which is not bad work for such a youth, the 
road being exceedingly heavy. Stevenson, who walked with much game 
throughout, seemed to give satisfaction to his friends, although a defeated 
man. Bel:’s Life. Dec. 24. 

Such an offer as the following is not often to be met with. We take it from 


Bel\’s Life, of the 24th Dec. :-— 

Jackson, alias the American Deer.—Mr. Editor: | wish you to state that I 
will run any man in the world, from one mile to three, for £50 or £100 a side, 
barring Sheppard, of Birmingham, ove mile ; but I will run him any distance 
he may think proper, from one mile and a half up to twenty miles, for any 
amount up to £100 a side; or I will accommodate Edward Wild a quarter of a 
mile, or Chas. Jenkinson half a mile, which were both their own challenges 
when I was in London at the time I run Byrom, and either match can be made 
for £50 a side, and I will forward any amount to you to meke any of them that 
may be required. Yours, &c , W. Jackson. 

Haresfoot against Time.—The jovial landlord of the Goldsmith's Arms, 
Thornhill-street, Pentonville, who, among his former companions in working 
the ** precious,” had been called the ** Flying Haresfoot,”’ undertook to prove 
to them oa ** boxing-day”’ that he was still worthy of that title, they considering 
from his new line of life he must have degenerated. A match was made for 
him 1o walk 20 miles-in & hours, nothing to a professional, but an awful dis- 
tance to a “ publican and sinner.” The match came off on the Seven Sisters- 
road, Holloway, and such was the state of the road, and bad weather, that any 
odds were offered on time, and no tekers. ‘‘ Mine host,’’ however, went most 
gallantly to his work, doing the first mile in 12 minutes; never exceeding 13 
minutes to the mile, and doing one, the 14th, under 11 minutes. The multi- 
tude of ** haresfeet"’ was immense, who loudly cheered Boniface at the finish, he 
having completed the whole distance in four hours end seven minutes. 

Be!)’s Life, of Dec. 3]. 

Allen and Marston.—George Allen, of Bedworth, and Joseph Marston, of 
Nuneaton, ran one mile, for £10 @ side, on Tuesday last, between Coventry 
and Bedworth, in the presence of two or three thousand spectators. The odds 
were 5to4on Allen. They started about half past one o'clock, Allen with 
the lead for about 150 yards, when Marston shot past him, and won by several 
yards. The winner was in excellent condition. Allen was too fat, but he ap- 
peare! confident of winning. Ib. 
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ANNUAL STAKE FOR THE UNION COURSE, L. I. 
RITERION STAKE—We, the subscribers, agree to run the following named colts 
or fillies over the Union Course, Long Isiand, on the first day of the First Spring 
Meeting inthe year 1844, then3 yrs. old, Mile heats, sub. $200 aach, $50 f'., closed 
with the jollowing subs. :-— 
F. T. Porter names gr. f. by Langford, out of Guinare by Duroc. 
Chas. 8. Lloyd names br. c. by Hornblower, out of Henrietta by Henry. 
ee MHI ot .. gr. f. by Bolivar, out of Peter Pinaar’s dam. 
James K. Van Mater names b. c. by Langford, out of Miss Mattie. , 
UNION STAKE—We, the subscribers, agree to run the following named colts or fil- 
lies over the Union Course, Long Island, on the first day of the First Fall Meeting in the 
year 1844, then 3 yrs. old, Two mile heats, sub. $306 each, $100 ft., closed with the ‘ol- 
lowing :— 
Jas. K. Van Mater names b. c. by Langford, out of Diana. 
Chas. 3. Lloyd names br. c. by Hornblower, out of Henrietta by Henry. 5 
HENRY K. TOLER, Sec’y New York Jockey Club. | 


New York, Feb. 9, 1844—[f.10-4t.] 


WINES AT AUCTION.— 
BY D C. AND W. PELL AND Co.—STORE 89 WALL STREET. 


Alden Pell, Auctioneer. . 

rp Usbay, Feb. 20, at 12 0’clock, in the Dining-Roem of the City Hote}, choice old 
Madeira, part of the stock of the late Dr. Wright Post, consisting of March & Bens 
son, 1800, Chaig, 1806 and 1813; Codman, 1808; Barrow, 1810 ; Thos. Moore, 1808 ; 
Ghost Boston, very old; §¥. Lynch, 1818, &c. These wines have never been out of the 


possession of the family, and are of very light color and delicate flavor. No other wines 
admitted al / (Feb. 10-2.) 


REGULAR MAIL LINE FOR PROVIDENCE AND BOSTON, 
VIA STONINGTON AND NEWPORT. 
RRANGEMENTS.—The Narragansett on Tuesday, Thursday, and Saturday, for 
Stonington. 
Passengers, onthe arrival o 
in the splendid and commodious cars of the Ra 
The above steamer has been thoroughly equippe 
te and the comfort and security of passengers, 
ates. 
For passag ieht. which is taken at very reduced rates, apply on board, at north 
side of pier Nol e whe or office of Samuel! Deveau, freight agent, on the wharf. 
Tickets for the route, and steamer’s berths, can be secured on board, or at the office 
of Harnden & Co,, No.3 Wa!l-street. ‘Dec. 16.) 


POINTER ANDO SETTER DOGS. 
SEVEKa«. very superior thorough-bred and well-broke Pointers and Setters for ~~ 
at moderate prices. Gentlemen desirous to procure the right kind can get — 
therinformation by addressing (post paid) Box No. 91, Trenton, N.J. (Sept. 23. 


errs ae #8 £43f “8 | 

\ M. BRADSHAW, Cricket-bat and Stump manufacturer to the Union mr 

e Club, Philadelphia, begs to inform amateurs and Clubs that he has eomeneares 

manufacturing the above articles, and any orders entrusted to him w ill be promp 2 ~ 
faithfully executed, and ponmmnedes of the very first quality. Address as ——S 


‘derson, Franklin House, Philadelphia. 
DIAMOND GRAIN POWDER, ; ; 
joun CONROY, Fishing Tackle manufacturer, in ad lition to his extensive assort 


ment of Tackle, has now for sale Curtis & Harvey’s Diamond Grete as oi 











f the steamer at Stonington, willbe immediately forwarded 
Railroads to Providence and Boston. — 

dand prepared to promote celerity of 
and ne surpassed by any inthe United 


























FOR SALE. : ; 
A very valuable single-barrelled FOWLING PIECE. Barrel and Lock waren gg oo! 
ported from Westley Richards’ establishment, London. Itis silver mounted. a: 

be seen at the office of the“ Spirit of the Times.” Will be sold a bargain. {Apr. 


THO. AND J. J. FLOURNOY, 
ATTORNEYS AT LAW, Augusta, Ga. Reference—B. Newhouse, W.H. Newhojus 


& Co., Oliver Wetmore, Francis Clark, John K. Hora, New oo . 18-ly 











EAGLE HOTEL, LATE ST. GEORGE, 


no. 61 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
is now ready for the 
: S 


H. SHORT. 


Tas Subscriber begs leave to say that the above spacious house 
: oa of permanent and trausicnt boarders. 


| THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMEs; 


Che Carf, Field Sports, ‘Literature and the Stage 


EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEKL ENGRAVINGS 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No.1 BARCLAY STREET 


JONN RICHARDS, PROPRIETOR. 


WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


Tis weil known weekly publication, which was established in 183]. by its present 
editor, commenced its Thirteenth volume on the 4th of March, 1843. It is a sheet of 
the very largest class, containing twelve imperial quarto pages, printed on linen paper 
of the finest texture, and on good type. It is embellished with the largest and most 
highly finished ENGRAVINGS ON STEEL, ever issued by a per odical in the United 
States. The last three volumes contained superb Portraits of the following distin- 
guished AMERICAN and IMporTED Horsgs, designed to constitute an Americon Sporting 
Gallery, accompanied with complete Memoirs, giving the Pedigree, Characteristics, and 
Performances of each, with incidental notices of their contemporaries, &c. The En 
gravings correspond in size (eighteen inches by thirteen) with those annually published 
in London, of the Winners of the Derby, Oaks, and St. Leger, and have been executed in 
line, on Steel Plate, expressly for This Paper, from Original Pictures in oj] by the most 


eminent Artists :— 
BLACK MARIA, 
The property of the Hon. Baie Peyton, of New Orleans; Engraved by Dick after 
Troye’s painting, in the collection of Joun C. STEVENS, Esq. 


JOHN BASCOMBE, 
The property of Col. Joun Crowe tt, of Fort Mitchell, Ala.; Engraved by Dicx after 
TROYE's painting, in the collection of his owner. 


LEVIATH A, 
The property of the late James Jackson, Esq , of Florence, Ala., Engraved by Dick 
after TRove’s painting, in the collection of Tuomas K1IRKMAN, Esq. 


SHARK 
The property of Col. Wm. R. Jounson, of Petersbur , Va.; Engraved by Dick after 
TROYE’s painting, in the collection of Capt. R. F. Stockton, U. S.N. 
HEDGFORD, 
The property of the late Col. J. H. Townes, of Lexington, Miss. ; Engrved by HINSHEL- 
woop after TRove’s painting, in the Office of the *‘ Spirit of the Times.” 


BOSTON, 


The property of Mr. James Lone, of Washington City; Painted by De Latrre for Col. 
W.R. Jounson, of Va., and engraved by Dick. 


ARGYLE 
The property of Hon. Prerce M. BuTLer & Co., of Columbia, S. C.; Painted by TroyE 
for Co) Hampton, of 8.C. ; Engraved by Hinshelwood. 


WAGNER. 
The property of Mr. Joun CampBELL, of New Orieans ; Painted by Trove for the 
Owner,and engraved by Prud’h» mme from the Original Picture, in the Office of the 
** Spirit ef the Times.” 
MONARCH. 


The property of Col. Wape Hampton, of S. C.: Painted by Trove expressly for Col. 
Hampton, and engraved by Hinshe!lwood. 


MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, 
The property of Bacon, PINDELL, BLaIne & Co., of Kentucky ; Engraved by DuNNELL 
after Tioye’s painting,in the collection of R. PINDELL, Esq. 
GREY EAGLE, 
The property of A. L. SHoTWELL & Co., of Ky.; Engraved in mezzotinto by Halpin & 
Jordan, after a painting by Troye. 
RIPTON and CONFIDENCE, 


(Celebrated Trotters,) asin their match in harness ; Engraved by Dick, after a painting 
by Owings, now in the collectionof JuuN Connan, Esq. of London. 





In addition to the highly finished Engravings enumerated above, is a superb Portrait of 


MAD’LLE AUGUSTA, 

The celebrated Danseuse, in the character of ** La Sylphide ;’”’ Engraved by Hinshe|wood 
o- a sketch and original picture by Chalon and Inman, in the collection of the 
Zditor. 

On commencing the present volume of the ‘Spirit of the Times’’—on the 4th of 

March last—was Issued a large and magnificently executed portrait of 


COL. WILLIAM R. JOHNSON, 

** The Napoleon of the Turf!” 
Engraved by A. L. Dick, in line, after an original portrait in oil by Henry Inman, Esq 
now in the Publisher’s possession at this office. 








In the course of the present volume—of 1843—will also be given a portrait of 


FASHION, 

The Northern Champion, and such other magnificent Embellishments as wil! hereafter 

be determined upon. 

The “ Spirit of the Times ”’ is so well known throughout the country as the acknow 

ledged ‘‘Chronicle of the Turf, Field Sports,” etc., that it is not deemed necessary to 

go into any detail of its peculiar characteristics 

Ter ms of Subscriptionand Advertising. 

Fo: one year’s subscription, $10, in advance. For advertising one square of ten 

printed lines (or 120 words), Two Dollars for the first insertion, and 50 cents for each 

subsequent insertion, and longer or shorter ones inthat proportion. Less than60 words 

will beconsidered half a square, more than 60 asquare. No Advertisements will be in 

serted unless paid for inadvance. Gentlemen in the country can easily ascertain the 

amount proper to be remitted by simply counting the words of their advertisements. 

Ic? Extracopies of the LARGE ENGRAVINGS ON STEEL may be obtained atthe 

publication Office at One Dollar each. They will be sent to any section ofthe Union, so 

as to secure them from injury. 

I> It is desirable that such letters and communications as relate to the editoria! de 

partment and to Blood Stock be addressedto Wu. T. Porter ; aliothers to J. Ricwarps 

The Postage must be paid in ail cases. 
— 
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AMERICAN 
TURF REGISTER AND SPORTING MAGAZINE. 


FOR FEBRUARY, 1844. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


yy FEBRUARY number of this Magazine (being No. I[., Vol. XV.) was pub- 
lished on the ist inst. at the Oifice of the ** Spirit of the Times,’’ No.1 Barciay- 
street, American Hote]. Embellished by the following engraving :— 


PORTRAIT OF COTHERSTONE: 
Engraved on Steel by Dick, after a Painting by Hancock. 
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PRINTERS’ AND BINDERS’ WARE-ROOMS, 
nos. 29 aND 31 GOLD-STREET. N Y. ’ 
RICES GREATLY REDUCED.—The “ Hoe” Printing Press, Machine, and Saw Ma- 
nufactory, in consequence of the addition of new and improved machinery to their 
works, and the reduction in the cost of materials and labor, are enabled greatly tore 
duce the prices of their Presses, and Printers’ and Binders’ materials generally, as will 
be seen by their newly printed Circular,to which they beg leave to refer. 

This establishment is still under the personal superintendence of RICHARD M. HOE 
and ROBERT HOE, and they assure their friends that, notwithstanding the great re- 
duction in prices, all articles manufactured by this establishment shall retain the high 
reputation which they have hitherto sustained. It will aiso be their constant endeavor 
Lo improve the quality of them in every particular. They flatter themselves also that 
their o'd friends will not only continue their favors, but that printers generally will ap- 
preciate their endeavors to furuish the very best articles at barely remunerating prices. 

Orders from any part of the country for all articles used by Printers and Bates, ie- 
cluding Type, Ink, Paper, etc., will be executed with the greatest care and promptitude, 


best terms. d j : 
ae aa and repairing will be done at the lowest possible prices, with every at 


tion and expedition. 
"ON. B. “All Staite manufactured by this puahiabaans will ~ ssongete. ESe'e: ag 
i ith spurio 
so that persons from abroad may not be imposed upon w Pil. TR eaey vey 


imitation of theirs. 
ANDERSON’S ECLIPSE HOUSE, , ; 
‘Fu AVENUE, corner 40th-st. (3 miles from the City Hall, and 3 minutes’ walk 
Railroad Dep@s.) 

ha cckan tahiont awd ee oA on the Avenue, will find a comfortable room set VT, 

fortheiruse. Liquorsand Segars of excellent quality, and KIRK’Sceleb:ratedALBANY 
nd. J 

Ci ae pet eliye in London,” “* Tom Spring's Life in London,” and various other Lon 
don papers, received regularly by the Steamers and Packets. (March 4.) 














BAGATELLE TABLEs. 
ADIES’ and Gentlemen's rosewood and mahogany W Ladies 

L' puma Dressing Cases, Cabinets, &c. &c., maps —— a best Row 
=e - bps ti stand the climate far better than the Imported ones. An as- 

— of the above articles, made of the best materials, always on hand, suitab! 
untry store-keepeis,at the lowest wholesale prices, at - . 

_ FRANCIS COLSEY & CO’S Man» 
26 Marrison-street, corner of Gantietce on omen York. 


NEW YORK SURGEONS’ BANDAGE INSTITUT ng 
E. 
Saige AU OUREET (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM), 2D DOOR FROM BROADWAY 
S ae te Physicians, and the afflicted are hereby informed that they can obtain : 
Suen nstitute all the latest improved Bandages for the cure of Clubfoot, L. — 
ure of the Spine. Contracted Limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be 
to the 





taken bythe Principal of the Institut 
yt f e, who has devoted much 
hon + aera Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Liesbe, ae. oaleons invented 
with comparative comfore Tenbes caret t=! _ for longuenling eee. ree 
a te rf van. fs ore infant with perfect airs. ee we a 
oroad are provided with board at moderate rates: a) 
= pe = neg gay —s under treatment for the cure of clebtest corte. 
ren without detaining them from a” versene y ENIGHT M Do a 
. 9 ome “?. 


April 16. : 
(April 16.) Principal of the 's. stitute . 








FORMERLY POSTLETHWAITE’ prt yor Bengt LY 
4 Ar S,COR. OF MAINAND MULBERRY-STS ,LEXINGTO? 
OHN BRENNAN, aoogeicten of the above establishment very respectfully a wa 
to its old customers, his friends,and the pub!ic enerally that his house hasjust un 

dergone a thorough repair, and been almost entire y refitted and re-furnish eis . 
pared, as he confidentlytrusts, to extend to the travelling public, transient visitors a 
boarders, accommodations unsurpassed by those of any establishment in the West. His 
house being under the management of JOHN H PENNY, so long known as connected 
with the establishmentin that capacity,he is entirely confident that every attention will 
nag the comfort of persons visiting this house, which vigilance and fidelity can 
The stables are underthe management of G.DRUMMOND IIUNT, where carriages 
buggies, and horses are always ready for those who may wish them. 
He pledges himself to spare neither trouble o- expense in giving satisfaction to hie 
guests, being determined to merit ashare of the public patronage. 
The Stages regularly arrive at and depart fre this house. 
N.B. is charges have been reducedto correspond withthe present state efthe times, 
and wil! be found to be as low as those of any respectable hote? in the country: 
Lexington, Apri] 23, 1842— (May 7. 


TO PUBLISHERS OF NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, &C. 
pas Subscriber offers his services to publishers for the collection of debts in this 
_ city, purchase of materials,and as general agent for anything appertaining to the 
deapetch Ui, matters intrested te his ae be attended to with punctuality and 
: rate. ers to the Proprietor and Editor of this paper, James 
J. Mapes, Esq., C. C. Wright & Co.,and L. Chapman. : — = 
Allcommunications must be post paid. 
JAS. C. BARNET, Commission Agent, 
fur purchase and sale of Statioper;, &c., No. 167 Broadways 
New Yors Augus 2.—(aug. 27-t.f.) 


IMPORTATION OF NEWLY INVENTED SPORTING GUNPOWDER. 

W F. BROUGII begs to inform those who use the Gnn for Sporting purposes, that 
'¥ @ he itas received bv the “ Kennebec,”’ Capt. Smith. a consignment of a new des- 

cription of Sporting Guapowder, from Messrs. Curtis & Harvey, of Hounslow Heath 

Powder Mills, London. 

The advantages claimed for this newly invented article—named the Diamona Grain— 

are neneenes Strength and superior cleanliness over ajl other descriptions of Gun- 

powder. 

To be had wholesale of W. F. BROUGH, to whom orders wil! be addressed, ut 304 


Br sadway. 
W. F. BROUGH, 
100 Front-street, or 304 Broadway 


4 OTTIGNON’S ROOMS. 
YMNASIUM—Mr. OTTIGNON informs the public that his popular establishment; 
corner of Broadway and Chamber-street, is continually open for the reception of 
gymnasts and pupils. Gentlemen of sedentary occupations desirous of improving their 
health by physical exercise, will find thisinstitution the most pleasantly located, and in 
every other respect superior, to any inthe city. Connected with this establishment is 
his Sparring Sehool, where Mr. O. 1s always ready, personally, to give instructions in the 
noble art of pan ie eats and he will likewise state, that his pupils enjoy the reputation 
of being the most skilful amateur sparrers in the city. 
Fencing taught by Mons. DupaRe, of Paris (tormeriy of the West Point Academy), ac- 
knowledged the best master of the Sma!l-sword ever in this country. 
A Pistol Gallery, 15 paces in length, has been erected, with an iron ta get, in the form 
of a man, where any — hitting the bull’s-eye three times out of five shots will 
be presented witha silver cup. 
U> Gymnasts wil] not be incommoced by boys, as is usua)]y the case in such places. 

[Dee-23-ly.} 


NATIONAL COURSE, WASHINGTON, D.C. 
N?: 1. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $100 each, h. ft., mile heats, four or more to 
Qmake arace. To close 5th April next. Now three subs. :— 

Col. Francis Thompson. Maj. Thomis Boswell. T. R.S. Boyce. 
No. 2. Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, sub. $200 each, $75 {t., mile heats, three or more 
to make arace. To close 5th April next 
Gentlemen wishing to makenom.nations to the above stakes will please address the 
undersigned at Washington City. 
The National Jockey Club Races will commence, as usua), on the 2d Tuesday in May, 
and con.inue fou: days. The Purses wil! b:; as liberal as the times will admit of. The 
buildings on the Course are now undergoing a thorough repair. As soon as the weather 
will permit work will be commenced on the track, so as to have it in fine order for the 
meeting. WM. HOLMEAD. 
Jan. 23, 1844—[j.27.] 








(Nov. 4-ly.) 











BY SPECIAL APPOINTMENT. 

JOSEPH GILLOTT, PEN MANUFACTURER TO THE QUEEN, 
a high characterof these Pens has induced the attempton the part of severai ma- 

kers,to practise a fraud, not only upon Mr. Gillott, but upon the public. An inferior 
article,bearing the mispelled name of Gillott—thus, Gillot—omitting the final ?, is now 
inthe market. The public can readily detect it by its unfinished appearance, as well as 
by the very common style in which it is put up. 
Observe that allthe genuine are marked in ful] on each pen, ‘* Joseph Gillott’s Pa- 
ot **Joaeph Gillott, Warranted,” and that each packet bears afac-simile of hia 
signature. 
HENRY JESSOP begs leave toinform the trade.that he has removed from 109 Beek 
man to 71] John,corner of Gold-street, where he will keep constantiy on hand a com- 
plete assortment of the above well-known articles, which wil be offerd on favorable 
erms. ( May 8-t.f.} 





KENDALL COURSE, BALTIMORE. 
Ts following Sweepstakes wii! come off over the above Course the Spring of 
844 :— 
No 1, Sweepstakes forcolts and fillies then 3 yrs. old, sub. $200 each, h. ft., three or 
more to make a race ; to name and close Ist of Jan. next. Now three subs. . 
No. 2. Sweepstakes for Maryland colts and filiies then 3 yrs. od, sub. $100 each, h. ft., 
three or more to makea race ; to name and close Ist of March next. tNov. 18.) 


CRICKET. 
REPARING for the Press,and wil! be published early in the season, say on or about 
St. George’s Day, the *‘ Cricketer’s Hand Book,’ by 2 Member of the “‘ Toronto 
Cinb.” Price, 2s 6d. 
Toronto, 1844. (Jan. 6.) 








THE AMERICAN POWDER COMPANY 

N ANUFACTURE Sporting and Blasting Powder of superivr juality, warranted equal 
to any made in this country. The Sporting Powder is prepared with great care, is 

strong and quick, and free from dampness. 

WILLIAM C. FAY. Boston, Mass. 

TUFTS & HOBART, New Orleans, La. Agents. 

JOHN PHILLIPS, Mobile, Ala. 


SWEEPSTAKES, FALL CF 1844. 

E, the subscribers, agree to run a Sweepstake race over the Lexington (Kentucky) 
Association Course the day preceding the regular Fal] Meeting, free for all ages, 
three or more tomake a race. Sub. $1000 each, h. ft.. Four mile heats To name and 
close Ist day of April next. ; 
We. the subscribers, agree to run 2 Sweepstake race fur 3 ys. olds over the Associa- 
tion Course the Fall Meeting of 1844, four or more to make a race; to be run agreeably 
to the rules of the Kentucky Association. Sub. $300 each, $100 ft. To name and close 
the 20th of May next. 

Entries in either of the above Stakes can be made by addressing (postage paid) 
(Jan. 20-t.lapr.1 J. K. McGUWAN, Sc’y Lex. J.C. 


LOUISVILLE JOCKEY CLUB. 

HE Races over the Oakland Course wii! take place on Monday, the 3d day of June 
next, and continue six days. The following Purses and Sweepstakes wi!l be rua 
for, viz :— : ; ‘ 
First Doy—Annual County Stakes, to which the proprietor w il) add a handseme Sil- 
ver Pitcher, Mile heats. 

Same Day—Stable Stake, for 3 yr. olds, sub. $50 each, h. ft., to name and close Ist of 
March next, Mile heats. 7 : 
Second Day—Walker Stake, for 3 yr. olds, sub. $100 each. h. ft., to which w.H. 
Walker, of the Eagle House, wiil add a handsome Silver Pitcher, value $100, to name 
and close Ist of March next, Two mile heats. 
Same Day—Proprietor’s Purse $150, Mile heats. ; 

Third Day—Hotel Stake, for ai] ages, sub. $100 each. h. ft., to whieh Messrs. Everette, 
Haskell, Bibb, and Walker wil! add a plate, value $200, to name and close Ist of March 
next, Two mile heats. 

Same Day--Proprietor’s Purse $300, Two mile heats. 

Fourth Doy—Proprietor’s Purse, $500, Three mile heats. 

Fifth Day—Proprietor’s Purse, $150, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 

Same Day— Mule Race for $30, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 

Sizth Day—Jockey Club Purse $800, Four mile heats. — 
The Purses wil Jbe hung up at the Stand, and everything wii! be cone to accomme} 
date the racing men. The stables, stands, and course w}!! oe put in complete repair, 


d iet ledges himself to give satisfaction. 
ws kay yr ee ee . ; JOS. METCALFE, Proprietor. 


THE LARGEST BOAT BUILDER ON THE AMERICAN CONTINENT. 
HE subseriber is prepared to *‘ dash away and push away against the world. It is 
proud for a u.an to boast when he can do so and be supported by facts. Look at the 
facts in relation to C. L. Ingersoll. He has built, withia the lastten years,more Fish 
ing, Gunning, Sail, Row, and Pleasure Boats, than any other similar establishment. Ae 
a proof, look at the never-to-be-beat “ Henry Stork,”’ a boat that has won twenty-nins 
races in succession ; the “ G. W. Chapman,” a 30 foot boat, which made six miles in 27 
minutes ; the ** Cimbria,” a 30 foot boat, wich commanded for months universal atten- 
tion at the American Museum ; the ** Troubler,” @ 16 foot sailing dinkey, which placed at 
defiance the Jast Fair of the American Institute; the “ Trout,” a combined Jife and fish- 
ing boat—the like curiosity was never wi'nesscd : sail-boat “ Sea-Swallow,” of Stoning- 
ton; the ** Empress,” of Florida; the 40 foot race-boat forthe U.S. 8. Ohio ; the 28 foot 
brass-mounted infant “Neptune,” tor Tampico Bay ; the unequalled sajl- boat * Swift- 
sure.” for Ct. ; the 16 foot sail boat ** Dart,” of Mystic ; the 24 toot sail-boat for Flushing 
ay, and a host of others. ; , 
7 Sony Sweeps ,and Scul!s, three, and four pencea foot. This branch of trade has also 
added to Ingersoll’s bazaars, being of the best workmanship. The best racing sealls al- 
ways dressed by the ag = viva own hands, and some of the victory ones of the late 
ces can now be seen at the Bazaar. ; 
O"todele of all the race- boats, and bis new inventions, can — ae pet 
i - wit lthe regatta boats. Siity 
fice, 406 Water-street, tegether with al 4 ws Se OLL. soto Propeietss, 
396, 406, and 414 Water street, and 141 Cherry-street. 


(Sept. 2.7 
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PALMO’s NEW YORK OPERA HOUSE, 
CHAMBERS-sTREET. 
Admission, $1 to all parts of the eee ee gee at 7, performance to commence at 
' -past 7. 
s of Performance— Monday, Wednesday, & Friday. 
ONDAY gvenine, Pee, 19 - The performance wili commence with (3d time) the 
Opera of BELISARIO—Belisario, a Roman General, Chief of the Troops, Sig. Val. 
tellina ; Emperor Justinian, Mayer ; Alamiro, a Bulgarian General, Belisario’s prisoner, 
Perozzi; Eutropio, Chief of the Guards, Albertazzi ; Euebio. Keeper of the Prison, 
Naidi; Otario, Chief of the Hulans, Guibernau ; Antonina, Belisario’s Wife, Signora 
Majocchi ; Irene, Belisario’s daughter, Signora Lorghese ; Eudora, friend of Irene, Sig- 
nora Albertazzi. Guards, Ladies, &c., by the Ladies and Gentiemen of the Chorvs. 
a For full particulars, see bills of theday. Box Office open from 10to 4 o’ciock 
. B. The Theatre on the off nighfs wil! be let for Concerts or Lectures. 











Things Theatrical. 


First Representation of Belisario. 

Ti is magnificent work of Donizetti, our favorite modern composer, was p'o- 
daced by Patmo’s admirabie company, on Wednesday evening, in a style, we 
are appr zed, every way worthy of the plan and the prom’ses of the new Opera 
House. As we were “ bound to” atterd the Bachelor's Ball, * Gemotice” 
has kindly furnished us with the following discriminating critique, which we 
adopt with great pleasure. Before making any remarks upow the performance 
we must place before the reader the leading incidents in the story, upon whieh 
the piece is founded :— 

Belisar us (Valtellina,) is a General of the armies of ‘he Emperor Justi- 
nien The piece opens with his return, with magnificent pomp and parade, 
from victory Hrs daughter Irene, (Borghese,) goes forth with a chorus of 
damsels to meethim. The victorious general's wife, Antonina, (Majocch:,) 
enters, and denounces her husband as a murderer, aud declares that he had 
murdered his child. The facts had been that Belisarius, many years tefore 
had had a dream, in which he fancied tha: he saw that his son Alexas, yet an 
ynfent, would be the ruin of the empire, by putting himself at the head of the 
Northern Barbarians. The orscle which he consulted corroborated the truth 
of thet dream, and exalied his young imagination to such an extent, that, in 
imitation of Juwus Brutus, he decided upon sacrificing bis mnocent child for 
the sake of his country. He gave the doomed infant to his slave, Proclus,with 
orders, that with the pontard he gave him, he should sacritice the chi'd, bu 
Proclus could not execute his inandate; he suffered the dagger to fall from bis 
hand, and abandoned the boy, oi: the shore of the Bosphorus, where he would, 
probably, find a tomb in the waves. Antonina discovered thie horrid secret : 
for Proclus, expiring, had revea'‘ed it; from that instant she swore to be re 
venged on her husband, and waited for his return with impatience. Autropi- 
ws, chief of the Guards, [Albertazz:,] is selected by her as the instrument otf 
her revenge, and both, by common agreement, eccuse Belisarius of high trea- 
von and infanticide. Belisarius returns :o Byzantium (Constantinople) vic- 
torious, end is received with triumph. Accused by Eutropius, the Emperor 
Justinian, (Mayer.) condemns Belisarius to exile, ordering that he should never 
see again the face of his offended Soverergn, and the accomplice of the trea- 
son of Antonina, basely and crue!ly isterpreting this order, deprives the Hero 
of the East of s:ght. Belisarius dlind, forsaken by every body except bis 
daughter, Irene, who offersio serve him as a guide in his exile, leaves Con- 
sta .tinople, and meets, a short time after, in the mountains, bis adopted son, 
Alamiro, (Perozzi,) who, to revenge Outraged innocence, puts himself at the 
head of the Hulans and Bulgares, aud comes against the Imperial troops. Beli- 
sarius forbids that his name should be used to make wer on lis countrymen 
It is discovered that Alamira is the sun vf Belisarius, who wes supposed to be 
dead. The Emperor appoints the day for giving battle to the enemy. Anto- 
nina, turmented by her remorse, arrives at the lu.peria] tent acd proclaims the 
innocence of Belisarius; the Hulans animate the Greeks in the battle, and 
make them gain the victory ; the Hulans and Bulgares, flee, and iu their flight, 
an arrow, sho: atrandom from their ranks, wounds Belisarius mortally. Con- 
ducted to the tent of the Emperor, where Belisarius had been carried, Anto- 
nica throws herself at his feet, imploring his pardon. Belisarius dies, recom- 
mending the care of his children to Justinian. 

The Opera is splendidly produced. Five rew scenes, three of which are by 
Brigaldi, and the remaining two by Grain, were painted for the piece, and sel- 
dom have we seen the business of the stage, the mise au scene, so admirably 
attended to, as on this occasion. 

And now a few words as to the performance of the Opera. 

Belisario is a composition of great merit. The idea is a oold one, upon which 
the composer has wrought, and most ably has he execu:ed his great task. The 
high Roman princip'e of devotedness to country above al! things, even the life 
of the patriot’s own offspring,—that, which enimated the first Brutus,—toge- 
ther with the most touching pareutal affection, the fond, firm, imperishable fi- 
delity of a child to her parent,—the deepest remnorse—these are . the passions 
and the principles which the composer has endeavoured to embody! Among 
all these, there is not a thought of any other less noble, more sensual love than 
that of the father, the daughter, the brother. To say the maestro has succecd- 
ed perfectly in the accomplishment of such a work were doubtless to say too 
much, in this instance, yet the measure of success he has attained is such as to 
warrant the couviction, that rapidly and carelessly as he often writes, he has, 
in Belisar‘o given to the world a composition which posterity will not willingly 
let die. 

Tae choral, and instrumental portions of the Opera are truly magnificent, 
and are full of merit. That of the Senators, in the judgment hall remind d 
us of the judges’ chorus in “* La Gazza Ladra,”’ but there was no lack of uri- 
ginality in the rest, particularly in that of the Hulans, in the third act. The 
wild, almost savage character of that music was in most admirable keeping. 
It is but an act of simple justice to say that the execution both of the choruses 
aid the orchestral effect, were ali they shoud be. 

Valtellina, as we anticipated, played and sang the principal part splendidly ; 
aod no less en award belongs to Borghese and Perozzi. But do what we will, 
we cannot like Majocchi. Set it down to our lack of taste, if readers will, but 
we carnot see reason to reverse the opinion we formed of her voice and her 
style, last summer at Nibio’s. 

The daetto between the exiled, blind o'd man aud his daughter, in the se- 
cond ac!, was a master piece of acting, as wel! as a fine specimen of vocaliza- 
tion. This scene, alone, simply acted, without the music, would repay the 
lovers of good acting for more than one visit tothe Theatre. The gems of 
the opera are the above ; the two in the third act, the duetto in the first, be 
tween the father and sor, and the latter’s air in the second, * Tremble, By- 
zantiuim !” 

During the “run” of the Opera, which, judging from the satis‘action of the 
crowded and discriminating audience, must be along one, we may recur to it 
again. The house was full, the audience exceedingly fashionable, and the 
splendor with which the piece was costumed, illustrated by scenery, and per- 
formed, wee certainly acknowledged amply by their warm and enthusiast'c ap- 
plause. 

The Part Theatre is to re-open, it will be seen, on Monday, the 4th of 
March ; the management announce several novelties in preparation. 

Since last week several novelties have been produced at our City Theatres, 
though noue of paramount interest. ‘‘ The Bottle Imp” and “* Ernest Maltra- 
vers” have been revived at the Bowery. At the Olympic, Mitchell gives his 
patrons four pieces every evening, and we are gad to hear of his continued 


success. 





Green Room Intelligence. 


Forrast lefi town on Saturday last for New Orleans, via Ciar'esion. 

There is an on dit that Mi:s Tigernan—a daughter of Fanny Jarman—is to 
be the great feature at the opening of the Park. 

Mrs. Brovesaw is at Charles'on, and will soon, we hope, reach this city. 

We find the following sonouncement in the New Orleans papers :— 


Mr. Waxtack has the houor of ennouncing ‘0 the public of New Orleans 
that, at the s stion of many of his friends, he intends, previous to his 
departure fur the North, iving, for one evening, bis Enrerrainmenr, in the 
form of a Lecture and Dramatic Otto, consisting of Readings and Recita- 


tions from Shakspeare, Otway, &c.: Serious aud Comic Storics, Songs, 
Origiua! Anecdotes, Imitations, &e. 
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ae . ‘by Ryper arrived at New Or ans on the 3d inst. 


At the French Theatre they are playing “ Belisario.” The managers of the 
St. Charles have made an arrangement with the New York Zoological Institute 
for the exhibition of a lot of live lions ana tigers. Listen to Bully Bottom :— 


ts ought to consider with yourselves: to bring in, God shield 
us! pine oe eo ie a most dreadful thing; for there is not a more 


fearful wild-fow! than your lion living; and we ougkt to look toi.” 

The aforesaid lions, jaguars, and other varmint, are commended in the fol- 
lowing terms by the Cincinnati ‘* Times :”— 

Lions and Tigers.—Shaffer concluded his performance here with his lions 
and tigere last week, and every person who saw them acknowledged that they 
were really terrific. Carter and Van Amburgh astonished the John Bulls with 
their feats with the animals, but Shaffer has done more than that—he las 
astonished the natives in the backwoods of America, who are not used to 
see a panther or a bear fight two or three times a week. Of course, to as- 
tonish the latter is a much more difficult task than it could be to awake the 
surprise of the former. If there should be a comparison institu'ed between 
Messrs. Van Amburgh and Shaffer, the reward of praise would be awarded to 
Mr. S , because his performances are really more wonderful. Mr. S. departs 
on Monday for New Orleans with his animals, where he will play an en- 
gagement. 

The Hutcuinson Famity are at Baltimore, but will soon be in this city once 
more, where their success has ever been most signal. The Baltimoreans, whom 
this interesting family have been treating so acceptably for some weeks, ere 
high in their eulogiums in speaking of them. One paper says—* There is a 
sweetness, a pathos, a complete mastery over words and music, which they 
so skilfully display in their performance, that they always carry away the |is- 
tener, and make the heart sad or joyous, buoyant or depressed, in a manner 
which cannot be excelled.” They will give a series of concerts here previously 
to their departure for their homes in the mountains. 

Mrs. Secuin took ber farewell benefit at New Orleans io Norma, Amina, and 
Pandora, in the ** Norma’’ and ‘‘ Sonnambula” of Bellini, and the “ Olympic 


Revels,” on the 3d inst. We reiterate the wish so often expressed, that this 
pleasing and accomplished singer may not return to her native land without 
giving us another opportunity of hearing her in her favorite charecters. 


MYSTERIES OF NEW YORK. 


We have more tkan once alluded to The Bachelor's Ball, and the superbly 
conveyed invitation of its spirited managers, while our cou'emporaries of the 
daily press have lately made it the theme of numberless piquant paragraphs. As 
a proof of the unwonted splendor intended, they quoted the price of the tickets 
—eight dollars—and indulged in divers speculations upon the probable instability 
of the Club, consequent upon the galaxy of belles expected to be in attendance. 
The Ba!! came off on St. Valentine's Night (Weduesday last), at the Astor 
House, and was, beyoad all peradventure, the most recherche and magnificent 
affair of the season. There were no less than twenty-six sets of quadrilles on 
the fluor, while at the same time, the ante-chambers, supp’r rooms, etc., were 
crammed. If the members of the Club, and its susceptible President, espe- 
cially, can resist the witchery of the radiant eyes and sunny smiles they en- 
countered at this joyous gathering, we shall give them up as utterly incorrigi- 
ble. But wedon’s believe it! We predict a certain aud immediate dissolution 
of the Club, unless, perhaps, it immediately enrols us,—who are innocuous to 
all devices of the sex, ‘‘ charin they never 60 wisely,”"—aimong the twelve elect. 
So much had been said and sung of this last anniversary of the Bachelor's Club, 
that the votaries of St. Valentine, for some days previous, were excited to the 
bighest pitch. More “ Valentines’ were circulated on Weduesday last than is 
recollected by * the oldest inhabitant” of Gotham. It is a very shameful and 
scandalous fact that among three or four handsful sent to ‘this individual,” 
there were several which ventured to reflect upon our gallantry—yes, the gal- 
lantry of the ** Tall Son of York !"—while ove more bold than the rest, had the 
audacity even to criticise the cut of our whiskers,—allowed to be, beyond com 
parison, * the envy of the men and the admiration of the women.” We quote 
one stanza to give an idea of the impertinence of this saucy baggage, and with 


the hope she may be obliged to remain single as long as we du :— 


** Thy many virtues on my mind are graven, 
Thy form I see while sleeping or awake: 
And if thy cheeks were only smoothly shaven, 
Dear “ Spirit !” what a picture theu would st make ?” 


Now did you ever! We put it to the members of the Club if, after this, we 
are not entitled to their warmest sympathies. Oh, if we ever find out the “ ex- 
cellent wretch” who sent us this ** Wolentine,’’"—But “ "taint no use” to say 
just now what we will do, but it will be something dreadful! 

* Talking of guns !’’ our old correspundent, “ Gemotice,” had a queer article 
ja the ‘“* Express,” the other dey, regard:ng the increased number of balls and 
other festivities in town thi: winter. Leap year, he says, has opened with an 
uausual array of these joyous gatherings, and it seems, almost, as if the rule of 
that privileged year were designedly reversed, and that ‘the gentle sex’’ were 
not, as usual, to be expec:ed to ‘ put the first fout forward.” Every night in 
the week, either Tammany or Washiugton Hall, or the Park Theatre, or the 
Salon of the Astor House, or the Apollo, or Niblo’s, is illuminated gaily, and 
the whirl of carriage-wheels, or the jingling of sleigh-bells, concentrating iu 
energy at one of these points, gives token of a gay ard happy re-union within 
Besides these, there are an unusually large number of private balls and parties, 
in the fashionable circles. Scarcely a night passes without such reunions. 

Monday night was stormy, disagreeable, horrible. To be out in such a night 
from any cause, one would imagine was areal penance. And yet how gaily 
throigh the murky, misty, drizzly, sleety, atmosphere, shone the thousand 
dancing lamps of myriads of carriages, cabs, and sleighs, dashing through our 
streets. Besides the Opera, in Chamber-street, ‘** Old Drury’’ and “ Old Tam- 
many,” and the Washington seemed all in a blaze, and before ail, there were 
long lines of these different vehicles drawn up, and out of them could be seen, 
momently descending white gloved beaux, and white slippered belles, in daz- 
zling succession. At the Park the Firemen gave their annual charity Ball. 
It was atterded numerously, and respectably. Every thing seemed to go off 
‘merrily as a wedding-bel'."” The attendance at the ball of the National 
Guards, at Tammany, was smaller, but the occasion did not seem in the least 
degree to suffer by comparison with those uf the mure crowded saloou. 

There was another ball upon the same evening, (and if we read the printed 
afiche upon the walls aright, there is a repetition of it every Monday nicht,) 
in one of those cross streets that lead from the Bowery, and terminate in some 
others that have distant approaches to Broadway, if one could but find them 
out. A gas burner without a glass flares luminously over the “stoop,” and 
wakes legible the following invitation, in very large letters. 

—————————————————_———————— Eee 


: A CONCERT AND BALL 
HELD HERE. 
SINGING COMMENCES AT 7 U’CLOCK. 











DANCING COMMENCES AT 10 O'CLOCK. | 


Admission 6} cents. 


Tickets for sale here. | 


. na 

Upon entering, one finds himself in a very large room, hung with striped and 
starred stripe of red and white bunting, interspersed with a dash of tri-color, 
for at these places, a Frenchman or two is no novelty, and for some reason the 
green strung harp of Erin is not absent, but forms a conspicuous , art of the 
adornments of the salle de danse. Passing by the bar, there are refreshing 
draughts going on respectively upon the entertainer’s decanters, aud the pockets 
of the guest, actively going on,—a portion of the proceedings of the evening 
which seems to be discharged with peculiar gusto. The next thing that strikes 
the eye of the visitor is a piano on an elevated platform at the lower end of 
the room, at which “ presides” a talented youth in a turned over shirt collar, a 
la Byron, while on each side of him stands an amateur, one of either sex: 

















They are about to sing, as you enter, some such delicious duo as “ All's well,” 


Feb. 17. 








or “ The Minute Gun at sea,” of “The Isst link is broken.” And afier the 


you may have the plaintive air of “ Lord Lovel, or “ She’s all my fancy paint. 
ed her,” or “* The Bay of Biseay O!” or almost any other sir you may choose, 
except that which is usually denominated the atmospheric. And this, as by 
poster on the walls, laste till ten o’clock, and then music gives place to the 
dance. An instrument or two is added to the piano, which keeps in tune aid 
tone wondrously, considering what it has to undergo, until ‘the small hours” 
give a hint that upon the whole it is better to Postpone the protracted pleasures 
of the occasion until the next Monday night. 

But such dancing! None of your mincing, minuetting, * Cinque pacing” 
contertions which it is fashionable to denominate such in the Broad way circles. 
By no means: but regular genuine, downright dancing. A waltz is a waltz. a 
gallopade the very embodiment of the idea conveye2 by the word; a cotillion 
is danced wut, every bit of the figure put in: no stepping daintily across the 
magic circle on your tip toes, no turning your partner in the ladies chain, by 
the tips of two white kids, but the regular business of the thing is done, and 
done well, wi hout diminution or subtractior. In short, it is a cotillion. And 
so with the country dances, and the j:gs, and the genuine Virginia reels. They 
are all the true things. You do not see any need of a dancing master on that 
floor. Not a man nor woman but can give the best of the “ dieuz de danse” 
that ever France exported from its gay Pantheon, great odds in the game, and 
beat them at that. They do not pretend to all the grace, but when it comes 
to the strength, the power, the concentrated essence of the thing, “they are 
thar,” asthe Kentuckians wou'd say. 

Perhaps the elite, who are vightly disporting themselves in the richly draped 
saloons 1n Broadway, Waverly Place, aud the Avenues, imagine fondly that 
they are having it all to themselves, upon the occasivun of their brilliant re- 
unions. A glimpse at one of these unpretending balls and concerts, with the 
echo of the joyous laughter, and the vibration of the delicious piano, the 
never-tiring pertinacity of one of those V rginia jigs, might cause them to re- 
consider their opinion—and all for sizpence ! 


“MARY’S GOT A BABY!” 


Another Letter from the Georgia Major. 








PINEVILLE, February 6th, 1844 
Mr. Tuompson :—Dear Sir—News! news! glorious news' Hurra for 
me!! . 
—‘‘ Let the kettle to the trumpet speak, 


The trumpet to the cannoneer without, 
The cannon to the heavens, the heaven to earth,” 


For Mary's gota baby oe 4 

And a mons'rous tine boy at that! The king of Denmark, you know, wanted 
to set all heaven and yeath in a uproar, jest because his excellency was gwine 
to take a drink of licker—out if ever a man did feel like this world wasu't big 
enough for him to enj»y his happiness in, I think I ought to on this important 
occasion J never had sich feelins before. When I was ‘lected Major of the 
Georgia Militia I felt a good dea! of pride and gratification, and when | married 
Mary, I thought I was the happyest man in Georgia, but this last bisness has 
clap’d the climax over «very ting that ever happened to me in all my born 
days. It wouldn't do for peop e to git much happier in this world than I am, 
Low mind I tell you. 

I don’t want to brag over other people, and I know it’s an old maxim, that 
“every crow thinks its own young ones the whitest,” but I'll tell you what's a 
fact—mine is one of the most surprisenest children that ever was seen in these 
parts. It aint but jest fourdays old this evenin, and its got plenty of hair on 
its head, and the prettyest litile feet and hands, with toes and fingers, all jest 
as natural as grown peeple’s, and when it opens its cycs it rolls ‘em all round 
the room jest like it know'd every thing that was gwine on. Mother says she 
really does blieve the cuild know’d her the first time she tuck it in her arms, 
and old Miss Stallions says all she’s afraid of is its too smart to live. The galls is 
almust crazy about it, and sich another pulin and hawlin about it as they do 
keep! Que wants it and "tother wants it, and they won’t give the little feller 
po chance to sleep for lookin at it, and showin it to peeple and talkin to it, and 
its all the time ‘* come to its anty—tweetest ittle precious baby—anty’s ittle 
sugar candy, dumpsy diddle,” and every time I take it they’re all scared to 
deth for fear I°il hurt it some way. 

Jest as I spected, the namin has been more trouble than a little. I picked 
out * Henry Clay ” for his name mere’n a month ago, but they all wanted to 
have a say in it, and every one had a name that they liked the best of any 
Mother said she never liked to have any of her family named after great = 
cal characters, for she never know'd a George Washington, or a Thomas Jeffer- 
son that was any matter of account in her life, except the first ones, and their 
uames wouldn't been no better than common peeple’s if ther characters was’ut 
Old Miss Stallions wanted to cal! him Aberham Stallions, cause that was her 
husband’s name, and sister Calline wented him named Theodore Adolfus, cause 
they were her favorite novel names, and sister Kesiah wanted him named Charles 
Beverly, cause he was one of the most interestinest characters in ‘* The Child- 
ren of the Abbey.” I wanted ’em all to be satisfyed, but it seemed like ther 
was no fixin the bisness to anybody's likin, until after they all talked themselves 
down tired about it, we all agreed to leave it to Mary tu decide. Poor Mary 
didn’t know what to do, when they all gathered round her beggin her as hard 
as they could. 

‘** Remember your pore old father that's ded and gone, child,” said old Miss 
Stallions. 

“Oh, don’t call him Aberham, that’s such a old time name,” ses the galls 

heodore is so pretty,” ses sister Calline. 

“Oh, that’s such a out!andish French name,” ses all of ‘em. 

* But Charles Beverly, was such a good character in ‘ The Children of the 
Abbey,’ aud sounds so noble,” ses sister Kesiah. 

‘‘No Christian child ought to be named a novel name,” ses old Miss Stel- 
lions, ** They’re al! lies from eend to eend.” 

** Call h m what you've a mind to, dear,” ses mother, ‘ fur you're his mother, 
and oaght to please vourself.” 

Mary looked up in my face with her pretty blue eyes, and smiled so swee! 
when sister Calline laid the baby in her arms—and then she sed, as she hugged 
it to her bosom—“ Tome to its mudder, my tweet ittle Henry Clay —it sal/ be 
called Henry Clay, so it sall, mudder’s pwecious ittle ring-dove, so it is, and 
it sall be President too, when it gits a man so it sall.” 

‘* Hurra for Clay,” ses J, ‘* Hur——” 

‘* Hush-h-h-h h, Joseph,” ses mother, ‘aint you shamed to shock Mary's 
nerves so!” 

The fact was, I felt so glad I forgot what I was about. But I went rite off 
and rit down in the family record : 

“Henry Cray Jones, 

The first son of Joseph and Mary Jones, was born on the 2d day of February, 
1844.” 

I’ve been so flustrated for the last week that I hardly know what I’m dom 
half the time, aud I don’t spose I shall find time to do much else but nurve the 
baby for seme time to come. Mary's ri'e piert, and little Henry Clay is maki 
a monstrous good beginning in the world. No more from 

Your friesd til deth, ° 
JOS. JONES. 

P.S. I haint had no time to think about poliics lately—but you may be sure 
things is gwine on strait enough down here. Ther’s monstrous few lokyfokys 
in our beat, and what few ther i, is so split up they don’t know who they be- 
long to. They used to say they ‘longed to the Baltimore Cunvention, but sense 
Mr. Calhoun’s tuck it into his head “to give it up so” they don’t know nothi 
about it, only they dun’t belong to the Coons. Poor fellers, they’re in a bad 
box. Van Buren’s fooled ‘em abvut the tariff and they han’t got no confidence 
in h'm avout abolition, and they cant go for him. Calhoun's gwine to Nullify 
agin, and it won’t do for old Union men to jine him in that. Ther’s no accountit 
for the taste of the lukyfokys, aud ther’s no tellin what they w ll do—but my 
opinion is, if they don’t come to ther senses afore long, and vote for Mr. Clay, 


they'll be like the lost tribes of 'srae]—not to be found ny where. 
Southern Miscellany 


Grattan has been lecturing upon Shakspeare at Rochester wish signal su¢- 
cess. We hope soon to see him here. 

Here is a paragraph—and an amazing good one—from the “ Picayune,’ 
anent Dan Mansur :— 

Down at the Mouth.—Much has been said about the degeneracy of the stag® 
and we are cornpelled to confess that we at length fiud the drama a little dow" 
at the mouth! Dan Marble is going down to-day, in the steamer Fame, (* 
name, perhaps, ominous of the result of the enterprise) to found the drama # 
the Balize.—The Yankee comedian has received an invitation from the pilots, 
and he is going down with a pair of valuable aids, to make the first theatrical 
dash duwn at the mouth of the Mississippi. 








New Pe: s —Barnet, 167 Broadway, has sent us this week a card of C. U 
Wright & Co.’s new “ Back Spring Pens,” of an unique pattern, which are 
capital. From M. Day, of Pearl-street, we have also received a new variety > 
metal pens—of German silver and brase—called ‘ Hayden’s Anti-corros'¥° 
Pen.” They are excellent substitutes for quills, and Ike Barnet's are sold fut 
next to noth ng. 
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